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TO 
TB£ RIGHT HONOURABLE 

GEORGE CANNING, 

^c. ^c. Sre. 



sir; 



I OFFER these pages to You, as my tribute to 

to 

public and private excellence — 

To the great and popular MINISTER, by whose 
firmness, temperance, and ability, Peace has been preserved 
to the Empire — 

And to the Man, eminent for those virtues and 
accomplishments which give Peace its highest dignity and 
splendour. 

I have the honour to be, 

SIR, 

With great sincerity. 

Your most faithful and obedient Servant, 

THE AUTHOR. 

London, 
iVsrcA 11,1824. 
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As this Comedy will be printed before it is played, the. Author 
can say nothing of its performance. Yet he must be indulged 
in the opportunity of expressing his thanks for the unwearied 
politeness and attention of the Managers, Mr. Kemble and 
Mr. Fawcett, and of the interest taken in its introduction to the 
Stage by that admirable Actor, Mr. Jones. 

The Author would wish to apologize for his Songs ; but those 
who know the extreme diflSiculty of reconciling the wayward nfca-. 
sures of Foreign Music with English Rhythm, will perhaps he in* 
clined to forgive his verses their want of harmony. 

Two Songs have been substituted for those printed in pages 48 
and 64. One will be found at the end ; the other has been intro- 
duced by Miss Paton. , . ^ . 

Some passages have been omitted in the course of the Repre- 

■ ' ' -' • ..." 

sentation. 



ERRATUM: 
p. 10, line 10,/or migfttyr*** nightly.*; 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Connor, in the Character of 

Dr. OToole.* 



He enters, singing " The Groves of Blarney." 

Here I am, from the Land of potatoes and fun ! 

But Vm ending my story before it *8 begun — 

I sailed from sweet Ireland, no thanks to the wind, 

In hot water — (Cho* Mistress OToole stayed behituL) — 

How I roasted and boil*d ; — ^but that part will keep cool ; 

So! now you've the history of Dr. OToole. 

I was smoked upon sea, I was smoked upon land, 

For the first man I met was a boy in the Strand, 

My own blood relation — ^a light of the age! 

For he trims all the lamps in the £pont of the Stage ; 

But by daylight a dasher, a high Bond-street blade — 

(This Trimming, they tell me 's a mighty fine trade) — 

*' So! — ^you're come for an actor?" 

Says I * You're just right.' 

" Eh ! — ^then— -could you speak us the Prologue to-night? " 

* What's a Prologue? ' says I.— 

" 'Tis a sort of a thing 
That an Actor must mouth, like a Tragedy King, 
With his worst leg behind, and his best leg before ; 

" Ton honour, / vote it a horrid great bore : 

* Irish Tutor. 
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^ Half a pu£F for the House, half a rant for the Nation; 
** In short, — 'tis — a Prologue. 

A gprand Botheration ! 
^ Not a word for the Ladies ? 

Pat, what I *m afraid' is, 
^' You ^re not to he trusted in sight of the Ladles : 
" No; hit them on Polidcs— 'bold British Tars'! 
(Tis unlucky for that, that we've done with the wars) 
Then, conclude with a whisper on Spain or on Greece." 
* By my oath,' says I, * Fd be for breaking the peace ; 
I 'd give them a laugh ; they should know, by a joke, 
^was a Comedy night, before one word was spoke. 
A true British Comedy, tho' all the Actors 
Were strangers ; Men, Women, Hussars, Malefactors! 
Not ' neat as imported;* Vd show at a glance 
Not a line of it came. in the wagon from France. 

I'd say, with a mighty low bow, to the Pit, 

'' We* II find the good humour, if you'll find the wit ; 

Our Poet, too, sins for the very first timey 

And for fear the first 's last, — ^pray encourage his crime." 

To the Boxes I'd say, with my hand on my heart, 
" Dear girls! it 's a love-tale, all flame and all dart ; 
And if ever you hope to be Bridegroom or Bride, 
Smile a good word to-night on the Comedy's side." 

To the Gods nigh the rooT, I'd say, '* British boys, roar. 
And when our Play 's.done, all give me an encore.** 

Tol de FcA lol, tol de rol bl. [Exit, singing. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



Count Ventoso •. Mr. Farren. 
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Mr. C. Kemble. 
Sicilian \ . . Mr. Abbott. 

Mr. CoNKOR. 
Mr. Yates. 



Lorenzo, a Captain . • -"* 
Colonel Pistrucei • . . . 

Major O' Shannon \ jjussars. 

Cornet Count Carmine 

Torrento Mr. Jones. 

Stefdno ,. Mr. Egerton. 

Spado • Mr. Blanchard. 

Jailor V Mr. Taylor. 

Lazaro « Mr. Barnes. 

Pisanio Mr. Ptne. 

Civil Officer •. . Mr. Henry. - 

Lorenzo's Servant ; Mr. Heath. 

Officer Mr. Austin. 

Bernardo /. Mr. Mears. 

Countess Ventoso Mrs. Davenport, 

Victoria Miss Paton. 

Leonora, , , . /. .; Miss Love. 

' Serenaders — Turnkeys^ — Prisoners, &c. 

Attendants, &c. &c. 
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PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Night. 
Tkefrimt of a Villa in the suburbs of Palermo. 

A Shrubbery — a Balcony. 
Spado enters with Musicians from the street. 

Spa. Thbrb, my men of strings and symphonies ! 
Lutes in front. I always make the light troops 
take the advance. *— {Tha/ begin to tune.) — My 
master is coming— Stand back — ^All ready? Now, 
my lads, the moment the lady shows the head of 
her column, close ranks, and give her a volley of 
violins. Here's the SigniorTorrento. Arrived just 
in time, your honour ! [To Torrento, who enters. 

Tor. Bravo, gentlemen, well met — forwards — 
a general discharge, — a raking fire. 

[Approaching the balcony, and speaking towards it. 
Come, wake my lady tcoxxx the honied sleep. 
That sits upon her eyes like dew on flowers ; 
Our song shall be the sun that dries it off. 

B 



2 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL: Act 1. 

Spa. ( Whispering) — There's light in the chamber. 

Tor. Let the silver lute. 

Not softer than my love, tell of my love : 
Then fill the winds of night with harmonies 
Solemn as incense, sweet as zephyr's wing 
New wet from rosebuds, to petition her 
That she would stoop, — an empress — from her 

throne. 
And listen to the suit of my true love. 

Spa. {To the Musicians.) — Now level a mortal 
canzonet at her casement — a bar-shot. [Aside. 

1st Seren. Sir, shall we sing the Galliard, or the 
AUemagne ? 

Spa. Is this a wine-house, dog! are these the 
tunes 
To draw a lady down a ladder ? [The casement opens. 

Tor. See, she 's coming ; are you prepared ? 

Spa. Let me alone. Sir, I have been a ser^- 
nader before now ; in my time I would undertake 
to blow the fattest Signora in all Palermo but of 
her first sleep. 

Tor. Hush! begin — beg^n. 

Tlie Serenadgrs sing. 

Seilenade. — (Italian.) 

Oh, lady! 

Sweet lady ! 

Unveil thine eyes ; 
The stars are dim, the moon is gone, 
The hour 's for love, and love alone, 

Oh, hear its sighs. 



Sc.l. A COMEDY. 3 

Lbqnora appears at the mndou>, and sings.-— {Spsm.) 

Gay Serenaders, away, away ! 
Maidens muet shun you, or be undone ; 
Cupid 's a traitor both night and day ; 
Oaths are but air, when the heart is won. 
Then farewell to his billing and cooing,. 
The little rogue 's gone, other victims pursuing, 
So sing, Fal, lal, la, '&c. 

Chorus. — So sing, Fal, lal. 

Serenaders sing. 

Lady of beauty ! away, away, 

Roses will fade, Time is flying on. 

Weep when you must, — when you can, be gay, 

Life is too short to be sighing on. 

Here at your feet is your Cavalier suing : 

Hard hearted beauty, you*ll be his undoing ! 

So sing, Fal; lal, lal, la, &c. ' ' 

ChorUs.^So sing, FaJ, lal, la. ' * 

Tor. My adorable ! [To Leon- 

Leon. ( Whispering.) — ^Who 's there ? 

S^. Your adorable. ^ [7b Leon, 

Tor. Dog, be quiet ! Your Torrento. {-7b Leon. 

Leon. {Whispering. ) — What do you want? I 
cannot elope — to-night. 

1S^. {To Torrento.) — ^What do we want ? Ask 
her to lend yoii some money. [Aside. 

Tor. (To Spado.)— Vaiain !— silence, or I shall 
stab you. 

7br. (7b Leon.) — Lovely Leonora, this is the 
propitious moment. 



4 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL: Act i. 

Lean. Ah, deceiver! [S^ sighs. 

[ToRRENTO sighs morc audibly ; Spado still louder. 

Tor. I must leave Palermo to-nighl;. 

Leon. This night ? so soon ! 

Tar: Yes, Leonora, my angel! yes. {He declaims.) 
Misfortune ! desperation ! fatality ! disastrous love ! 
wrecked happiness! eternal constancy! an early 
grave ! (That must do.) [Aside. 

Leon. Oh, irresistible! [Aside. 

Tor. Yes, divine Leonora, daylight must not 
see me in Palermo. 

Spa. Or it will see you in gaol. [Aside. 

Leon. What cruel chance has done this ? 

Tor. Ah! (Sighs.) (What the deuce shall I 
say?) [Aside. 

Spa. Tell her you killed a Duke in a duel. Any- 
thing will do for a woman. [Aside to Torrento. 

Tor. Oh, a deadly rencontre ! [To Leon. 

Lean. Alas ! what is to be done ? Prudence. 

Tor. Yes; I know it all. Prudence! Oh, 
farewell! 
The image of my love will follow me. 

Spa. Aye, and the ori^nal, too, if you don't 

take care. [Aside. 

She's coming. [ Whispers to Toerento. 

Tor. {To Leonora.) — And make me miserable. 
{He declaims^ Ruin ! anguish ! sudden d^th ! 

Lean. Are you determined to die ? 

Spa. A good wife's question ! [Aside. 



ljt.1.' ■ ^-"^^^BW^i^^l^Wl^^^ 



'^ 



Sc.l. A COMEDY. 5 

Tor. Most certainly^ and at this moment ; unless 
we fly together. 
(Leonora kisses her hand, and suddenly goes in.) 

Tor. (7b Spado.)— The bird's flown. 

S^. (To ToRRENTo.) — Aye, to get moas.for her 
nest. Here comes the lady again, and in; marching 
order. 

Leon. Take this, and now — ^my love ! 

[^Throwing a bundk to. Spado. 

S^. {Taking it up, and speaking to himself.) A 
beauty's baggage I of course, a bunch of curls — 
a French novel — a box of carmine— a bale of Spa- 
nish wool — ^and a bushel of love letters ! {To Leon.) 
Ma'am, I don't feel the, purse. , 

(ToRRBNTo brings the ladder to the bakomf.) . 

Leon. (Flings the purse down.) — ^There — ^there — 
go — come— I am in infinite terror. 

S^. {Puts it in his pocket.) — ^The doublooni^ — 
paid into court. Any necklaces, ma'am ? any ear- 
rings— drcps- — [To Leon. 

Tor. {To SpADo.)-^What are you picking, up 
there ? 

Spa. Nothing ; * only' a little courage, against 
a wicked world. 
{ToKRiA^To mounting t fie ladder — Leonora about 

to descend.) 

Tor. My love, the coast's clear, the ladder's 
safe. ,By Cupid's white wings, and Hymen's yel- 
low torch ! Now — 



6 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL: Act I. 

1st Seren. (To the others.) — Aye, now; now's 
your time to bargain. {Calls to Tor.) Signior, we 
cannot stay any longer. 

Tor. (To Spado.) — Muzzle those miscreants — 
Stop their tongues, I say. 

1^*. Seren. We will stop neither tongue, foot, 
nor fiddle, under ten sequins. 

Tor. {On the ladder.) — Come, my bewitching^ — 
{She shrinks.) (7b Spado.) Here, get rid of them. 
Give, them these five. 

1st Seren. Five, Signior! at half price we always 
make it a rule to rouse the neighbourhood. Gen- 
tlemen musicians, roar for your money. 

{^They begin to sing loudly, repeating the Trio.) 

Tor, What's to be done ? my charming, exquisite, 
— ^is there nothing to drown them with ? Oh, for 
a water-spout — a cataract — a general deluge ! 

Leon. They will awake the house, farewell. \ 

[jHe retains her hand. 

Spa. {To Tor. running to the foot of the ladder.) — 
Master, you had better give them the other five. 
They have their scale of prices. Tliey have their 
^ Seducer," their " Sleeper,'* and their "General 
Disturber." [Aside. 

\st Seren. Well rouse you three streets at a time, 
Signior. 

Tor. (Five sequins. The last coin I have upon 
earth. Here, here — Spado !) {He gives thm.) — 
Come, my enchantress. [ Jb L^on. 
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Sci. A COMEDY. 7 

Spa. (7b the Serenaders, as he puts the money in 
his pocket.)— Loids J my master says, that if the 
streets were paved with pistoles and piastres, he 
would not give one td save the whole gang of you 
from the galleys. 

1st Seren. Then chorus, gentlernen; 

{They sing Umdly. — Viva Tutti.) 

r 

Here 's a roar for all bad masters, 
Ikicats, pauls, pistoles, piastres, 
Never in their purise be found. 
Here's a roar, &c. 

(A noise fvithin the home.) 

Leon. Undone, undone ! ferewell for ever — till — 
till tO'-morrow. [^Rettres^ and shuts the casement. 

Tor. Help me to take away this ladder ! Con- 
fusion I my old ill luck ! [He holds the ladder. 
Spa. Sir, 1 have an instinctive aversion to lad- 
ders. {Shrinking^ 

(Torre NTo grasps him.) 
( Voices mthin.) TTiieves ! murder ! fire ! 
S^a. Fire ; do you think I'm bullet proof? There, 
there, I'd swear to the cocking of their pistols. 

[^Trying to escape. 
(ToRRENTO carries off the ladder towards the 
Serenaders, who are grouped in the dis- 
tance, clamouring and laughing.) 
Tor. Well, gentlemen, this is serviceable. A 
pleasant affair ; a pretty business you have made 



8 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL: Act I. 

of it. What have you to say for yourselves, you 
rascals ! 

{TuH) step out from the group.) 

1st Seven. Signior, we will be more serviceable 
still, and see you to your lodgings. 

Tor. Ill break every head and fiddle among 
you. Begone ! 

\st Seven. Master, since you won't let us go 
with you^ perhaps, you will do us the honour to go 
with tis. Here, Lazaro. (The two come up, and 
lay hold of TonREiiTO. They show him a Warrant.) 
You know the name, perfiaps ? 

Tor. {Exclaims) The devil ! 

Spa. (Aye, his principal creditor,) [flj^ifife.] I'll be 
off ; these Serenaders are old hands at a catch. 

[Emt. 

\st Seren. We have been looking for you a long- 
time, but your tricks were too many for us. If 
you will keep running gentlemen through the 
body, you must be laid by the heels for it ; that 's 
law. [Th^y drag him along. 

Tor. Law ! Take off your hands, then, and let it 
at least be chil law. 

\st Seven. Off with him. Move, Signior ! Troop ! 
forwards ! 

Tor. mhen Til beat the march upon you. [He 
attacks ihem. They drag him outfighting. 
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A COMEDY. 



SCENE IL 

Ventoso^s House. An Apartment, with handsome 
furniture^ some family pictures on the walls. A jo- 
panned liqueur chest, a desk- with a ledger. Yen- 
Toso m a gouty chair ^ A Servant attending. 

Ven. Why here 'a a life ! The coldest night q' the 
spring ; 
With every blast a quinsey, gout^ catarrh ; 
To play the sentinel ! Go, call my wife — 
Bring me that desk. [7b the Servants^ 

{The Servant wheels over the 'Desk.) 
And this is to have daughters ! Shut the door ! 
'Twill take a summer to get last night's frost 
Out of my bones. Boy, let me have my cloak. 

l^The Servant goes. 
Well ! Fm a Count. Pride was the Devil's sin» 
It might be left to be his punishment. 
Then, there 's my new estate, — that draws alL 
* rogues 

About my house, like drones round honeycombs. 
I wish 'twere in the moon ! 

There 's not a night. 
But I am rousled by jangling sonneteers,. 
Stnimmers of wire, wild riots, rabble roara '- 
Better be bankrupt, beggar, nothingness,. 



10 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL : Act 1. 

Than be thus baited. 

Would my ancient friend 
Had lived to keep his title to himself^ 
And left me to my trade. 



The Countess enters. 






Cvl ••!' 



- » How no w^ goodwifa^ 
Caun. Good Countess^ if you please {haughtily.) 
Ven. {Peevishly.) Good Countess, then ! 

I sent for you to say, this rioting, 
This cheating of fools' ears with nightly songs, 
Must have an end. I cannot elose my eyes, 
Wi£h your fine daughter's frolics — ^I could sle^ 
Better on roariiig Etna. 

Coun. ^kep in the day. 

Ven. ril leave Palermo. 

Coun. And for what? (For Heaven !) 

[Asid&. 
Ven. Ckmntess, ,ril not be made a common prey 
To all your fortune-hunters* Must I have 
My house turned inside out, • my daughters fbdfd. 
My lungs chok'd up \dth asthma ? — So, prepare !~ 
m build a hut a hundred miles oflF, wife ! - 
Coun. Here is rebellion. {Aside.) — Signior, ispare 
your speech ; • ' 

Tm niistress here, -and have been^ — 

Ven. (Forty years !) [Aside in ee^atim.- 

Coun. If girls are handsome, noble, young and 
rich— 



Sc.iL A COMEDY. 11 

Yen. Satan 's about the house ! — You're all the 



ni sell my house and lands. 
(JEfe walks about angrily) What 's woman's wk. 
Gentle and simple, toiling for thro* life^ 
From fourteen to fourscore and upwards ? Man ! 
What are your ^leeplest» midnights for, your routs^ 
That turn your skins to parchment ? Why, for Man ! 
What are your cobweb robes, that, spite of irost. 
Show neck and knee to Winter ^ l^y, fot Manl 
What are your harps, piasios, simpering songs 
Lianguisli'd to luteal All for the monster, Man I 
Wh^traiPe-yiMiff rouge^ your jewels, waltzes, wigs. 
Your scaklingB, seribblings, eatmgs, drinkii^,fop? 
Yourmwn^^noon^ n^it? Fornmn! Aye, Man, 
nan, man t - IJSe fits M kisdesk. 

Caun. {Aside, in mrprise.) 
Here are ^bold :W0^ds!'— his ancient spirit 's 

t roused; - ^ : 

Here 's im overflowing torrent of ^fieree «peed&. 
That I had thot:^t dried up this fnany fi day ; 
Well, take« your way, my Loird! {Metreating. 
(I'll ha^ that:jtedge(r Jburil«d:)— ^ii^^.^ Th^ie *« 
news arrived** ' - '^ " 

Ven. News — aye — I should have letters. How 's 
:^ the wind? ^ " ^ 

,(Jb fifesy and looks out.) — Due souths-— 
iGladfy.)— From Lisbon and >flie Sttate! 

Coun. ' The Capft; wi *.s come ! 



12 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL : Actl- 

Ven. Bravo ! old Bartolo. ni lay thid chest 
Of choice Noyeati, the last of all my stocky 
My relic, — to your Ladyship's turquoise. 
He brings a glorious cargo I 

Court. Have you ears ? 

I say Lotenzo 's come. 

Ven. (In great triumph.) — ^That 's better still ; 
Loilg live the " Golden Dragon "—that's the ship:! 
3he'd beat a dolphin ! — '- 

Ccnm. (Impatiently*) — Will you let me ispeak ? 

Yen. I chartered her myself, to take in furs 
At the Kamschatkas ; then, for cinnamon, 
Touch at Ceylon — -make up her diamond bags, 
'£otieralds and silks, along the Malabars — 
Then, at Benin buy gold dust, elephants* teeth, 
^Saiildal^ tind ambergris. — Lorenzo 5 come ! 
I bade him, love, remember on his life 
To bring a monkey for y 6ur Ladyship ! 

Coun. I tell you, that Lorenzo is come back. 
Straight from Morocco, he of the hussars ! 
Jaciiita' saw him landing at the Mole, 
With half a dozen varlets like himself, 
JVn hour ago« He must not wed my child. 
The fellow's blood 's plebeiaixl 

Ven. (^Agitated.) The Hussar ! 1 
The world will be let loose. Here 's new turmoil ; 
Here 's woman's work! Here 's fainting, scolding, 

{Aside.}— Wife, 
'Did we not mB]sfi^ome promise ? 



Sc. % A COMEDY. 13 

Court. That wa» ifl other times: 'We're noble now; 
Til teach him how to deal with Countesses. 

Ven. Woman, he may be nobler than we think. 
Our kinsman. Count Ventoso, as whose heirs 
We left old trade for title, (luckless change) [Aside. 
Favour d the boy, placed him i' th' foremost troop 
Of all the Service, nay advis*d this match 
Upon his death-bed, not three months ago. 
There hangs some myster y ' 

Caun. (Angrily.^ He 's Paulo's son, — 

The fisherman's, beside your Cousin's gate ! 

Ven. But — if Victoria like the man ? 

Caun. lAk^. him! 

She shall be dutiful and hate him, knave ! — 
But she's my daughter. She has proper pride. 
Tve talked the business with her ; I have a tongue. 

Ven. I know it, (would 'twere dumb !) [Aside. 
Whose voice is that ? 

Caun. Victoria's ; you may question her yourself. 

Ven. My br^ 's too old for love talk. Come away. 
Two women's tongues at once 1-— St, Anthony I [£^. 

Victoria eniers, agitated. 
Vic. My mind 's a tossing sea, wherein my 
thoughts, 
Like tempest-shaken barks, sweep on at chance. 
And perish as they sweep. ^ [She sings. 

"(Italian.)- 
Love, thbu ddar deceiver ! 
Here at length we part ; . 
Prom this moihent, never 
Shalt th(m wring my heart. 



14 PRIDE SffALt. HAVS: A FALL : Act I. 

Yet jdiia teartdtaqp atealiag^.. 
'.- Yet this throb of paiftj . ; 

. Tell me, past,. ooQ^eaJingy 

I'm thy slave again. 

• • '■ ■.-■.■.. .. ' 

. Listening saints ! befriend me ; - 
, ; Love ! my peace restore ; , 

Pride 1 thy spirit lend me ; 
All will soon be o'er. 

Vbntoso and the Gounihbss hurry in. 

Court. 'Tis he ! he 's in the poreh. Go^ turn him 
back. 
Tell him, 77/ not receive hitt. - 

Ven. tAgitated,\ I go? — ^tum?-^ 

Not for a cargo! — 

Tic. Whom? ' ^ ' 

Yen. Lorenzo! girl. 

Yit. Lbreiizo !— Heaviens !— I dare not meet 
him now. 

Counr. Where's the child flying too % [Holding her. 

Vic. Let me begone. 

Or 'see me die before you. f^She rushes out. 

Ven. Let me lijegone, amP deal with him yourself.' 

Coun. Here you must stay. 

Ven. (Listening.) Let me but get my sword ; 
There 'b battery and bloodshed in his heels. 

Lorenzo enters in.hi§h animation. He takes 

their hands. 

Lor. My noble fathej ! Countess^ mother too I 
I heard of your good fortune at the: port. 



r^ 
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And give you joy; i I came t>n wings to you. 
Where is Victoria ? [T/iey stand mllenhf. 

{Ananmslj/i.) — Is she ill ? 

Coun. No J .welj. . 

Lor. Then, all is well. 

Ven. What shal} I say to him ? lAsuk^, 

(^Embarrassed.) — How go tjhe .^w^rs ?, , You'yp .had 
hard jBghtipg, Sir ? 

Lor. Blow^ as WM Pfttura} ; bed^^ aSj it pleased 
Fate, 
Under the forest-trees, q^pjit]^ f^fM^ds,^ — 
Or on the billows. Where's Victoria, mother ^ 

Caun. Mother, forsooth 1 [She y)alks awaff 



Ven. YouhadrareplunderinginMorocco;-^— Silks, 
The genuine Persian — Cachmere ^si^^ls^ 



M ■■ ^I ' l l 



Lor. None, none;. 

Fen. Bottles of Attar— jewels | . _ ; 

Lor.. Nofcastpnel 

Where is my \m^ ? , (i2d qalls.) Victoria I 

Ven. (GravefyJ) : Hear me, Sirj 

Our house has had new honours^ — ^laigi^ je^tatjes 
Have found their heirs in us. 

Lor. J I've heard, all thifi:^ 

Coun. How he flames QUt 1 

Ven. It is the cust<Hn herp 
That like shall wed 5vith like ^ 

Lor. Custom of fools ! 

No ! tviae and worldly, but not made for us. 
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1 am plain spoken ; — love her — ^know no art. 

But such as is the teaching of trae love ; 

And as I won, will wear her. Count, your hand I 

This is to try me. — Yet, what 's in your speech. 

That thus it hangs so freezing on your lip ? 

Out with the worst at once; Your answer. Lord. 

Ven. Our name 's ennobled. 

Coun. Are you answered now ! 

My child, unless she find a noble spouse, 
Shall die unmarried. 

Lor. {In sudden dejection.) Is it come to- this t 

[Turning amay^ 
Tls true, I should have learnt humility t 
True, I am nothing ; nothing have — ^but hope ! 
I have no ancient birth, — no heraldry ; — 

{Contemptiumsly.) 
No motley coat is daub'd upon my shield ; 
I cheat no rabble, like your Charlatans, 
By flinging dead men's dust in idiot's eyes ; 
I work no miracles with buried bones / 
I belt no broken and distempered shape 
With i^riveird parchments pluck'd from mouldy 

shelves; 
Yet, if I stoop'd to talk of ancestry, 
I had an ancestor, as old and noble 
As all their quarterings reckon— mine was Adam ! 

Ccun, 'Twere best stop there. You knew the 
fisherman. 
By the Palazza ! [TaunHngly. 
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Ven. {To the Countess.) — ^Will you have swords 
out ? [Aside. 

Zar. {With £gmtyJ)— The man who gave me 
being, tho' — ^no Lord, 
Was Nature's nobleman, — an honest misin ! 
And prouder am I, at this hour to stand, 
Unpedestall'd, but on his lowly grave, 
Than if I tower'd upon a monument 
High as the clouds with rotten infamy. 
{Calls.) — Come forth, sweet love! and tell thetri 

how they Ve wrong'd 
Your constant faith. 

Ven. {To the Countess, aside,) — He'll have the 

hbuse down else. 
Coun. You shall be satisfied. Now, mark my 
words ! [She goes^mt. 

Lor. {Turning on Ventoso.) — What treachery 's 
this? 
Your answer, Sir. I'll not be scom'd in vain ! 
Ven. {Agitated.) — Saint Anthony, save us! I 
foresaw it all— . 

Left here alone with this — ^rhinoceros ! [Aside. 
(To Lorenzo.) — ^Nay, Captain, hear but reason; 

let 's be friends. 
My wife — ^all womankind must have their will — 
Please her, and buy a title. 

Lor. Title, fool ! 
♦ Ven. {Folkmng him, soothingly?) 
Then half the world are fools. The thing 's dog- 
cheap, 

D 
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Down in the market^ fifty below pto ; 
They have them at all prices — stars and strings ; 
Aye, from a dncat upwards— yotfll haVfe ehoiec^ 
Blue boars, red lions, hogs in armour, goats. 
Swans with ti^o necks^ gridirons and geen^ ! By 

Jove, 
My doctor, nay, my barber, is a knight^ 
And wears an order at his button-hole, ^ "^ 
Like a field marshal. 

Victoria enters, urged by the Countess. 
Lorenzo rushes aver to her. 

Lor. {Gazing on Aer.)— Victoria, love! I knew 
thou wert unchanged. 
As i^ thy beauty. Aye, this faithfid lip 
Keeps its true crimson^ and thiis azure eye. 
As blue as heaven^ is, far as heaven, above> 
Our fickleness of nature. 

Vic. (Agitated^ — Sir ! this is paiiiftil. 
Stand beside me novo. [7b the Countess, aside. 
We faiow you-^a most honoured gentleman-^ 
A Cavalier accomplished. 

You win find 
Others more worthy of your love.-^-^Farewell-^ 
I do beseech you. Sir, forget thijs day, • - *'. 
And with it — me. [She sinks into the Countisisw/nns. 

Coun. {To Lor.) -Are you convinced kt lagt$ 

Ven. You see the tide's against you. [7b Lou. 

Lor. {Jn anguish.)' — ^All 's undone ! 
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{He returns mddenly, and takes h&r hand as they 
. are leading her away.) • 
.Victoria^ look upon me ! — 

See the face 
Of one to whom you wepe heart, wealth and world ! 
When the sun seorch'd us, — ^when the forest-shade^ 
Worse than the lances of the fiery Moor, 
Steep'd us in poisonous dews, — ^I thought ofydu, 
I kiss'd this picture {Taking out her miniature) and 

was well again. 
IVh^i pthera slept, I followed every star. 
That stoop*d upon Palermo, with my prayers I 
In battle with* the Moor^ I thought of you, 
Wocishipp'd your image with a thousand vows. 
And would have fac*d ten thousand of jtheir spears 
To bring back honours, which before your, feet^ 
Where lay. my heart already, should be laid. 
In health and siclqiess, peril, victpiy, 
I had no thought untwined with yeur true love. 

Coun* {impafiently turning to yBN3X)so.) 
Why don't you talk to him ?— 

No blood of mme 
Shall Imk with any trooper of them aU. 
m haye no. knapsacks in nyf family ; [To Lor. 
m have no barracks, and no Hectors here ; 
No.cat)tian9» with thdr twenty wives apiece^ 
Sci^GBlQg about my house ; no scarlet rogues, . 
Who think -their tags and feathers title good 
T6 ndble heiresses.. 
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Ven^ (Agitated.)— Wife^ lead her m— ^ 
(Tliose women— Oh, those women! — plague on 
plague!) [Aside. 

(To Lorenzo.) Come here again — to-morrow — 
when you will — 
But leave us now. 

(To the Countess.) The ^1 will die- 
(To Lorenzo.) Good day. 

Lor^ (To Victoria.)— One word, 
Vic. My parents have commanded. Sir, 
And I — I must — obey thefti* [She is overpowered. 
Lor. (In anguish.) — ^Faith 's gone to heaven* I 
should have sworn, the gold 
Of India could not thus have slain true love I .\ , 
Victoria, hear me. 
(To Ventoso-) 

Where 's your honour. Sir > 
(Turning mxfay contemptuous^. ) 
No ; 111 not stoop my free, recovered heart,^ 
To play the mendicant. Farewell to love : 
Henceforth, let venerable oaths of men. 
And women's vows, tho' all the stars of Heaven 
Were listening, — ^be forgotteti,— light aig dust ! — ^ 
Go^ woman I (She weeps.) — ^Tears I — aye, all the 

sex can weep! 
Be high and heartless ! I have done with thee I . 

[Rushes Qui. 

Vic. Lorenzo ! ^Lost for ever ! — 

Coun. Would the fool follow him? [She holds her. 
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Ven. Speak kinder, wife, 

Her hand 'slikeice.-^Those women ! [Sustaining her. 

Vic. (Feebly) Lead me in. 

Where 's Leonora ? 

Coun. Run away, no doubt. 

Call her, to help my Lady to her couch. 

Ven: (Musing.) — Lorenzo's wrath ie^ roused. 
He'll find revenge. 
Hell loose his comrades at us, hunt us down, 
We'll be the scoff o' the city. All 's undone. 

Goun. The girl shall have a Noble — she 's a match 
For a Magnified. 

Ven. Poi* any man ! 

(Had she her mother'is tongue.) {Aside. 

(Hie calls Leonora.) 

[Eseunt. 

• • • 

Leonora comes tn^with vivacity. 

Leon. Did I not hear my name, and loudly, too ? 
Or was 't some spirit hous'd within these walls. 
That, hearing it a hundred times a day, 
Echos the sound by instinct "i 

'Twas my name ! 
Am I found out? Then, serenades farewell ; 
Love-speeches by the moonlight, and sweet dreams 
For convent bars and bolts, vespers and veils, 
mi Hope and Beauty, Hke twin flowers, decay, 
For want of cherishing. 
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• J^mo^o^A dngs. — (Spani3h.) 

^' ' Welcome Duty, .' ' 

Farewell beauty ; 
Welcome matins, vespers^ veils and tapers ! 
Welcome fasting, 
Everlasting ; 

« • • • - 

WelcQkme quarrels^ scandal^ snSSn^. ifoA vi^pours I 

Welcome wee|Hi^^ 

Never sleeping; 

J^arewell dances, . . 

Plays, romances^ 

With a lira la, &c. ' [SUmly, 

» ' ^ 

No ! let creahueii 
• ' 1 Without features . , , . 

Turn thei^ skins blue, ^re^n^ and y^low. 

Farewell chanting. 

Farewell canting. 
Farewell Nuns so meek, and Monks so mellow. 

•W^i?ie wpoiBg^ 

Billet-douxing, 

.Cards> f^t^adnlUDgs 
Flirting, killing,. 
. With a lira, la, &c. \Sjpir%tedtn. 
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ACT IL SCENE L 



A Billiard Room. 



The Colonel is beside the Table, betting. The Major 
and CoRfiET playing. Other Hussars and Officers 
are sitting in remote partis of the room, smoking, 
reading, Sgc. 

. Col. 1 am notyiet in despair^ Cornet, 

M(0. B^t what you plea«^(s with '■ him, Colcmel. 
We have the game^ — pauls to pistoles, fifty. {He 
ploys.) — Mis$ed it) by the gloiy of th^ TVeitfeth. 

C(^. Here; Markj^r! hold this meer^dhftum. 
(Giving his pipe.) — ^Beat me ! Spadaecino ! I beat 
the Venetian mi^ker^ who could whisper the' balls 
into the pockets ; a fellow who had pillaged the 
whole Senate $' — Corpo di San Januario 1 Bekt me? 

Maj. Tlie Venetian mairker ! I have beat every' 
nldrker, fi^om the Hill of Howth to the Peak ot 
Teneriffe. I have brought home this muff (IttHng* 
off his copy ibll of ducats land doubloons, since I 
have handted a oUe inhisiSiidtian Majefity^s service. 

C(fr. I* Was handsomely filled — ^for once ! Play. 
(JETe J9^«^^)^»-4>iavol6! Confound tMs &offe&-Ik)Y^e 
gam^. Hazard and high iife for me ! 

M(y. Ha, ha! the Comet is a young solcfier: 
he jftoon tires of being in the way of the iidHs. 
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Now for a cannon. Play. (He misses!) — ^That 's all 
ill luck. 

Cor. Cannon! — muffs and meerschaums — ^you 
always fire great guns. Play. {He plays.) — Mark 
two. ^ [To the Markerl 

Mqj. {Turning angrily.) — Great guns ! That Is, 
I imagine— 

Cor. (Interrupting him.) — Rather — 

Mqj. That I exaggerate. {^More irritated. 

Cor. Very generously. 

Mqj. That I tjolour, [Approaching him. 

Car* Never ! — ^no man alive can charge you with 
a propensity to blushing, 

Mijg. Count Carmine — I have never found occa- 
sion for it. I wish I could say as much for all my 
friends^ Comet my dear. • , ^ 

^ Cor. Diavolo! Do you mean to itiisult tne? 
' This hurts my honour. 

Mty. By the glory of the Twentieth, no man 
can cure it easier— plaster it with your vanity .~ 

Cor. Draw, Sir! [He half draws his sabre. 

Mqj. The Comet has got his fighting mous- 
taches on — I must humour him. Draw, Silr!- 
Here goes my bill of exchange. [He lays his hand 

en his sahre. 

Col. What are you both about? {Interposing.) — 
Comet, I must request — ^We shall be taken foe a 
fighting regiment. 

Cor. Impossible ! — ^Excuse me, Colonel. {He 
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takes off his cap to the Colonel, and glances within it.) 
— My mirror! the left moustache quite dishe- 
vell^. 

Mqj. The coxcomb's at his looking glass^ by 
the glory of the Twentieth ! 

Cor. (Arranging his numstachio.) — One moment, 
—You would not have a gentleman fight, like a 
footman, in a state of utter brutality — ^all blowse. 

Maj. Come on. Sir. 

Cor. {To the Major.) I make it a rule never to 
be disturbed at my toilet. {To the Colonel.) My 
beard 's three quarters of an hour too dark. . Now, 
Sir, to correct insolence I \^He draws his sabre. 

Mqj. Now, Sir ! to chastise insolence past cor- 
rection ! {They fight a few passes — the Colonel and 
other Officers interpose.) 

Col. Gentlemen, g^itlemen, put up your swords. 
I^lght in the street, if you will. If one of you be 
killed here, we shall' have the quarrel put in the 
bill. — {Laughing.) Officers, I command you to 
stop. This will involve the character of the corps. 
In a tavern too. 

Mqj. {Sheathing his sabre.) Colonel, I drew 
merely for quiefs sake. Taverd ! We shall only 
be taken for tavern drawers. — {Laughing.) And 

to 

now that it 's all over, what the devil Was it all 
about ? . . [To the Cornet. 

Cor. Major, you should have understood the 
language of my feelings. 

K 
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Mq;. How should I understand it^ my dear ? 
I never heard them speak a syllable before ; it *8 
a new language to me — it 's . Chactaw, Chicasaw, 
Amerioan-English. 

Col. Not another word. Major. Here's some 
one at the door. This quarrel must not be made 
a town-talk. (The door opens, Lorenzo enters, and 
throws himself on a chair dejectedly.) Oh, it 's Lo- 
renzo ! why, man, what 's the matter with you ? — 
any bad news. Captain ? 

(The Cornet and Major return to the tabk.) 

Cor. The sublime dejection of a disastrous love. 

[Aside to the Major. 

Cor. (Plays.) — Game. 

Col. Lorenzo, will you play ? . 

Lor. Excuse me. Colonel ; I am not in sj^rits ; 
I beg I may not disturb any one. 

Cor. Quite gone out ! Dull as a select party of 
the first distinction, 'pon honour. 

Col. Stir, Lorenzo ! This doubloon for the doctor 
who will find out his distemper. 

I17inging money on the tabk. 

Mqj. Poh! it's the military epidemic -r- the 
coming on of the half-pay ; — a cursed complication 
of disorders. 

Lor. (JRises, gradually recovering his spirits.) 
Hie simple fact is, my good friends, I am rather 
out <rf temper just now — I have been extremely 
insulted. 
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AIL Insulted! 
, jftfo;. You had a fair thrust for it, I hope ? [Sternly. 

Lor. No, confound it, that was out of the ques* 
tion. 'Twas by a woman. 

. Cor. Oh, jilted! nothing more'? Ha, ha! It 
might have happened to the handsomest man in 

the service ; for example But on what grounds 

were you turned out ? (To Lorenzo.) 

Lor. (Angrily.) — ^Turned out. Sir'? 

Cor. Milk pardons! I mean, exiled, expa- 
triated, made horrible. 

Col. Eh ? — ^The infidelity all on one side, I sup- 
posei— ^or — 

Mqj. Were you in doubt whether you were 
most in love with the daughter, the mother, or the 
grandmother? 

Cor. Were you miscellaneous in tiie house ? 
Pray, who is the fair deceiver, after all 1 

jjor. (Fretfully.) — Old Ventoso's daughter. Now 
let me alone. 

Col. He by the public gardens ^ the late nier- 
efaant — ^indeed '? [Haughtily. 

M€0. Old Figs and Ridsins '? Ha, ha, ha I 

C(yr. Absolutely ; — old AUspice and Sugar- 
canes ! Muffs and meerschaums ! 

CqL So, Captain^ the old trafficker refused to 
take you into the firm ? [Haughtily. 

Maj. The veteran grocer did not like the green 
recruit. Ha, ha! 
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Cor. The green! — superb! How picturesque ! — 
The Major 's from the Emerald Isle. [They laugh. 

Mqj. By the glory of the Twentieth! you 
might have turned to trade in your full uniform^ 
ray boy. [To Lorenzo. 

Cor. Hung out your shabrac for an apron. 

Mqj. Cut soap with your sabre. 

CoL And made a scale of your sabretache. 

Mqj. For the regular sale and delivery of salt, 
pepper,— 

Col. And Indigo. 

Cor, No ; that 's for the Blues. 

Lor. Gentlemen, I find I must bid you good 
night. This depresses — this offends me. I'm in no 
temper for jesting. 

Col. Poh! Lorenzo, no parting in ill humour. 
We all know you to be a capital, high-flavoured 
fellow; but, as one of e^, you might have con- 
sulted your rank, — the honour of the regiment, — 
in this city connexion. 

Cor. By all that 's dignified, one of the Royal 
Sicilian, the Twentieth!— — should not be con-r 
scious of the existence of any thing under a Duke. 

MqjI. He may nod to a General, eh ? — now and 
then ; — Cornet. 

Cor. When the streets are empty ; — ^but, he 
should be familiar with no man — 

Col. Under a Prince of the blood. 

Cor. Nor with hiniy unless on guard at Court. . 
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Lor. (Half laughing.) — Gentlemen^ I am per- 
fectly sensible of our infinite superiority — ^butr-^ 
; Ma;. But what? By St. Patrick, Captain, I 
don't comprehend. [HaughtUy. 

Lor. I never expected that you would. Major 
O'Shannon. (To the re^^)— Unfortunately, all the 
world are not so accessible to conviction. The 
venerable lady of the mansion's last words to me 
were, that she would not suffer a daughter of hers 
to marry any Trooper of us all. 

All. Trooper ! (In various irritation.) 
Col. Beelzebub! Trooper! ' ^ 

Cor.. Muffs and meerschaums ! . \{Together.) 
Maj. By the glory of the Twentieth v 
Lor. Gentlemen of the Twentieth — that was the 
very word. 

Maj. ni go instantly, and challenge the whole 
house, from the. Count to the kitchen maid. . 
. Cor. Let us send all the farriers to shoe the 
horses in front of these parvenus; well hamiuer 
them deaf. 

Col. Or order the trumpeters to practiqe jsix 
hours a night under their balcony. [LaugJiing. 
Cor. Or, to take signal vengeance— 
Maj. Aye, to exterminate the whole neigh- 
bourhood — 

Cor. No man has it more in his power than 
yourself, Major; — sing them one of your — ^National 
melodies. [Th^ laugh, theCouo^BLpacifiestheMAJOR. 
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Col. What kind of exbtei^ce is this dangerous 
jilt ? Have you seen her, gentlemen 1 

Mqj. /have — a hundred times. She was always 
on parade when I was officer of the day. A tough 
affair, with a vinegar visage ; a compound of-- 

Cor. Her old father's cdlars. 

Col. A claret complexion. 

Mof. Blue-ruin lips. 

Cor. Tongue thick as Tokay. 

Mq;. And eyes^ like hock in ^^eeh glasses. 

Col. Witfa^ as I presume, no smkll share of the 
Tartar at bottom. . 

Cor. Tartar! Muffs and meerschaums I Hot- 
tentot ! 

I/yr. {Starting from his chair.) — ^Colonel! I can 
listen to this no longer. I insist upon it that the 
subject shall be dropped. You don't know the 
lady. She's lovely, incomparable. 

M^g. Aye, aye, a Venus of course. [Half* aside. 

Cor. Yes, if ever diere was one at the Cape. 

[Halfasidci 
Col* You may leave the lady to her natural fate, 
tlie trader is rich. She will throw herself away» 
according to the manner of all women who have 
money, and the business will be done by some 
scoundrel with a plausible leg, a romance on his 
tongue, and a pair of dice in his pocket. 

Lor. {Starting from his reverie.) — ITiat vnR be 
the most appropriate of all pynisfamentsl Her 
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pride shall be mortified. She shall make some de- 
grading match. 

Mq;. Some Sicilian Quack. 

All (murmur.) Sicilian ! 

Col. Or French Valet ! 

Cor. Or English Blacklegs^ jov — 

Mqj. No farther Westward, Sir, if you please. 

[Slewing him. 

Cor. But where are we to find this impostor ? 

Mq^. Ha, ha, ha I Sweet simplicity of youth, 
find an impostor. Why, man, you'll find him in 
ninety-nine out of a hundred, and that of the best 
company. But I'll find him for you within a hun- 
dred 3rards of this spot. You know my fiiend is 
governor of the jail ; I beg bis Generalship's par- 
don, of the Castle. 

Col. The jail is the next street, I think: Let 
us go there directly^ and pick out a rogue for our 
purpose. 

Lor. He must not be a ruffian ; I will not have 
her insulted ; the fellow must be decent. 

Mqf. My love, he shall be magnificent; M 
fine as a Duke, or a Drum-Major. He shaU -be 
as full of fuss and feathers as. a new laid Aid^e- 
Camp. 

Lor. {In great agitation.) — It shall be so. Her 
pdde shall be/her shame. I could disdain myiielf 
far wasting a thought upon them ! a race of weak, 
presumptuous, purseproud — 
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Col. But the direct oflfence,^ — a little coquetry, 
a little female tyranny ? 

Cor. Both as natural to the sex as lips and 
eyes. 

Lor. My dear Pistrucci, {to the Colonel) don't 
ask me any farther. The matter is too ridiculous, 
considering what they were. Nothing less than — 
Yet why should I not say it ? nothing less than 
my want of noble birth — of family- 
Co/. Poh ! They are a family of fools. A sol- 
dier's noblest pedigree is his honour. Let him 
look to posterity. 

Mof. Aye, to posterity. Let him make his 
forefathers out of that. What business has a sol*, 
dier to be looking behind him; by the glory of 
the Twentieth— 

Cor, To the jail, to the jail. I shall take re- 
morseless vengeance. The affiiir 's regimental ; 
the whole Corps has been insulted most superla- 
tively : Trooper ! Muffs and meerschaums ! 

Lor. Yet, — ^upon second thoughts — I — should 
rather — 

Col. What, man ! relenting, retracting ? 

Cor. You are pledged from fiill to fetlock. 

Mqj. He 's at the lady's feet within this half 
hour. Who'U take ten to one ? 

Lor. Never ; by all that 's manly, never ! I ab- 

' jure the sex. Do as you will for me. I will never 

look at one of them with complacency again. I 



Sc.% A COMEDY. 33 

must leave you now, I will rejoin you at the jail. 
All have been insulted, and I — Women ! — com- 
pounds of vanity, perfidy, pride ! — ^My brain, my 
brain ! [jfiTe rushes out. 

• Cor. Envy, hatred, malice. — 

Miff. Well, we can match them in censorious* 
nesSf at least. Cornet. Pob, poh ! The only way 
for a man of honour to look at a pretty woman's 
&ult8, is to shut his eyes. 

Col. Now, to find our scapegrace. 

Maj. To be sure ; quick as an Irish quarrel. 
Colonel. To the jail, gentlemen. 

Cor. To the jail — If it must be so, — ^and yet — 

Diavolo ! 'twill soil my spurs. I'd rather be tried 

by a court-martial of old women. 

. Mqj. Aye, Cornet, every one by his peers. — By 

the glory of the Twentieth ! [^Ea;eunt, laughing. 



SCENE II. 

A Hall in the Jail. — Night. 

The Jailor comes in. He calls. 

Jail. Ho! Lazaro! lock up, lock up; make 
haste, bring me those keys. Let the prisoners have 
their water : I love to treat the dogs well. And, 
d'ye see, let me have my wine. [He sings. 

For let who will swing, 
Your Jailor 's a King. 

F 
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{He sits at the Tabk.) No ; your king is not to 
be compared to your jailor ; for my subjects never 
mutiny; my will is the law ; and a^ long as there's 
virtue in iron, I have all my Commons within a 
ring fence. Lazaro, I say. (Lazaro comes in with a 

* 

flagon,) Sit down, you old rogue, and fill me a 
cup. {Drinks.) Bright as a ruby ! Now, Master 
Turnkey, do you think we could do this, if we had 
a brace of wives after us ? By no means, Master 
Lazaro — fill, fill ! 

. Jaiix)r sings. 

For your bachelor 's happy, 

And o'er his brown nappy 
He '11 drink down the sun and the moon, brave boys ; 

But the husband 's a wretch, 

That longs for Jack Ketch, 
And a Tope'« end can't ease him too soon,- brave boys, 
And a rope's end can't ease him too soon ! 

Laz. Master, here 's a whole mob of officers 
outside, roaring away to get in. 

Jail. To get into jail ? Well, likdy enough they 
may, all in good time ; but not to-night. Ill not 
have my lambs disturbed for any officers un- 
hanged — fill yourself a glass, and give me a toast. 

[Theyflll 

Laz. Here, Master, I give you " Success to the 
Law." [Drinks. , 

JaiL Why, Lazaro, that toast 's against trade ; 
for if there were no rogues^ there would be no jails. 
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La%. Aye, Mastet, but for one rogue thiU; the 
Law frightens, it makes twenty. 

JaiL Ha! ha! here then 's '^Success to thd 
Law," you sly old politician. 

Laz. Politician r Lord, Sir, don't take away my 
character. But will you look at this paper. 

[Gives him a letter. 

Jail. Eh, what"? "Admit," — "prisoners." (Reads.) 
— ^The Major's hand : let them in by all means. 
(Lazaro goes.) That fellow has been bribed by 
the Major : I know it. But we Heads of depart- 
ments must overlook those things now and then ; 
he'll do as much for me another time. {Noise of 
Chains f(4li'^g\) Here they are, sad dogs; ovs 
morals will be ruined. 

The Colonel, Major, and Cornet come in ; 
Laz ABO hading ihemy with a lantern. 

Laz. (Outside.) — This way, gentlemen; keep 
clfear of the Blaekhole, — ^have a care of the rope : — 
this way, gentkn^iL 

Cor. Where are we, fellow ? This is- ^ darkness 
visible'— ^a- caveiai — ^an absolute mine. Muffs; and 
m^rsehaikms^ ! 

Jail. Aye; Master Officer, we: have a few mnors 
here, and of the first families too — ^ha ! Im ! ha ! 

M^. (Advancing.) — Gentlemen! let me inttx^ 
duce you to Signior Jerbnimo StiletA, the guar- 
dian angel of Bilermo, the author of half its 
virtuei^ ; a gentleman at the head of his profession. 
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I assure you. Sigmor^ we wish to see a parade of 
your best ruffians. 

Jail. By all means^ Mc^or; — ^hope I have the 
pleasure of seeing you well. Lazaro, give the 
word within. (Lazaro goes^) Ah, Major, you're in 
luek^— never had a fuller calendar, — ^prospect of a 
glorious session ! 

T 

(The Prisoners come in, with Lazaro ; the Jailor 

ranges, and displays them.) 

There, gentlemen of the Hussars, there 's a turn 
out: — ^right face, rascal! — and a fine burglary face 
too. [Showing a Prisoner 

Col. Capital ; broad, bold and bloodletting. 

Jail. There 's a handsome petty larceny — shy as 
a cat. [Showing a Prisoner. 

Cor. Exquisitely thievish— ^felony to the tips of 
his fingers. . 

Maj. A Noah's ark; a gathering of all the 
unclean. {To one of the Prisoners.) Pray what 
brought you here, my lad ? 

\st Pri. My morality. I was a gambler, grew 
ashamed of my profession, and took to the road. 

Cor. The road! exquisite — amended your ways. 
Turned Field Officer, you hear, Major. And you, 
my coy friend ? [To a Prisoner. 

2d Pri. I was a money dealer ; jobbed in the funds. 

Maj. From the stocks to the jail — ^the course of 
Nature. 
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Col. {To a third.) — ^And you. Sir, were, I pre- 
sume, not quite immaculate— ^a thorough rogue ? 

3d Pri. I was a contractor. 

Cor.. Conviction, in a word. 
■ M(0. These are poor devils. Have you nothing 
better; nothing more showy; nothing higher- 
crested, Signior Jeronimo ? 

Jail. Better ! 1 hope you don't mean to hurt my 
feelings. Major. Nothing better ! never had a 
finer family since-:- 

Cor. Billiards and the brogue came into fashion. 
Major O'Shannon. 

Maj. Hazard and high life will do just as well. 
Comet Count Carmine. [Imitating. 

Jail. {Pondering.) — ^Yet, what was I thinking 
of? there 's one, a famous fellow, a first rate — 
brought in last night — an old acquaintance — the 
ihost dashing dog about town — a tip-top-gallant ; 
a supernaculum. 

Col. Out with him at once, were he the Grand 
Turk. 

M(0. Show your lion. Turn him out. of his 
cage. 

Cor. Yes, if he be not — ^indelicately ragged. 

[Lazaro goes — a noise is heard mthin. 

Jail. Now, he 's coming ; but take care, stand 
back, gentlemen. He's a desperate dog ; fierce as 
a tiger. Last night he broke the heads of the 
whole patrol. Here he ccmies, in full roar. 
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(ToRRENTo, with his dress torn front the last nighfs 
riot, is dragged in by the Turnkeys — he resists, 
clamouring outside as he comes.) 

Tor. Why, you .scoundrels, you renegadoes, 
you dogs in office-r-what 's this for ? To be drag- 
ged out of my first sleep in my dungeon to look 
in the faces of such a confoundedly ugly set of 
cannibals. 

JmL Bring him along. [He is forced in. 

Tor. {Continuing to struggle.) — Cannot I sleep, 
or starve as I like ? I'll blow up the prison^ I'll 
massacre the jailor. I'll do worse-r-I'll let the law 
loose on you — ^Villairis. 

JaiL Poh ! Master Torrento, you need not be 
in such a passion. You used to have no objection 
-to good company — ha, ha, ha! H^ has been 
moulting his feathers a little last night. 

[To the Hussars. 

Tor. Company — Banditti ! WJbo are those fel- 
lows ? Are they all hangmen ? 

[Lookif^ at the Hus'sars. 

Maj. A mighty handsome idea, by the glory 
of the Twentieth. [Laughir^. 

Col. Sirrah ! you must see that we areojSBcers. 
Take care. 

Tor. Officers! — aye, sheriflf's Officers. Honest 
housekeepers^ with veiy rascally countenances. 

Cor. Muffs and meerschaumsJ—r-Very impudently 
conjectured. 
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Tor. Well tben, parish Officers! Hunters of 
brats^ beggars^ and light bread. 

Mqj. (Laughing.) — ^Another guess for your life. 

Col. Insolence ! Sirrah, we are in His Majesty's 
service. 

Tor. Oh ! I understand — Custom-house Officers. 
Tubs, tobacco, and thermometers. 

[They murmur. 

Cor. Cut off the scoundrel's head ! 

[Half dravnng his sabre. 

Tor. I knew it ; ardent spirits, every soul of 
them — seizers. 

Maj. Casars ! Well done. This is our man — 
{To the Hussars.) — I like him ; — the freshest rascal ! 

Tor. Jailor, I will not be disturbed for any 
man. Why am 1 brought out before thescy — 
fellows in livery ? This gaol is my house ; my 
freehold ; my goods and chattels. My very 
straw 's my own ; untouchable, but by myself — 
and the rats. 

Maj.' Here 's a freeholder ! 

Col. With a vote for the galleys. 

Tor. {Turmng to the Prisoners, harangues bur- 
lesquely.) — Gentlemen of the jail— [Pmower^ cheer. 

Col. A decided speech ! 

Cor. Out of the orator's way ! Muffs and meer- 
schaums ! [The Prisoners lift Torrento on a bench, 

laughing and clamouring. 

Tor. (Haranguing.) — Are we to suffer ourselves 
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to be molested in our domestic circle ; in the lo/oe- 
liness of our private lives; in our otium cum 
dignitate? Gentlemen of the jail! {Cheering.):-^ 
Is not our residence here for our country's goodt 
(Cheering.) — Would it not be well for the country 
if ten times as many, that hold their heads high^ 
outside these walls, were now inside them? — 
{Cheering.) — I scorn to appeal to your passions ; 
but shall we suflfer our honourable straw, our 
venerable bread and wat^r, our virtwms slumbers, 
and our useful days, to be invaded, crushed, and 
calcitrated, by the iron boot-heel of arrogance and 
audacity ? {Cheering.)- No ! freedom is like the 
air we breathe, without it ly^e die ! — No ! every 
man's cell is his castle. By the law, we live, here ; 
and should not all that live by the km^ die by the 
ilflftt? ?*r-Now, gentlemen, a general cheer! here*8 
Liberty, Property, and Purity of principle! 
Grentlemen of the jail ! — [They carry him round, 

the hall. Loud cheering. 

Jail. Out with ye, ye dogs ! No rioting ! Turn- 
keys {Calls.) — The black hole, and double irons. 

[He drives them off, and follows them. 

Cor. A dungeon-Demosthenes! Muffs and 
meerschaums. 

Mqj. A regular field preacher, on my con- 
science. 

Col. {To Tor.) — So then, we must not fix our 
faead-quarters here. 
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Tot, XJonfound me if I care, if your head- 
qaarten^ and all your other quarters were fixed 
here. 

Cd: No insolence. Sir. What are you ? 

Tor. A gentleman. [Haughtily. 

Cor. Psha ! every body 's a gentleman noW. 

Col. Aye, that accounts for the vices of the age. 

Tbr. A gentleman, Sir, by the old title of lildng 
pleasure more than trouble ; play more tban 
money; love mone than marriage ; fighting tnore 
than either ; and any thing more than the unparaV- 
krled impudenbe of your questions. 

Mqj. Sirrah ! do you mean this to mle ? Til — , 

Tor. Aye, Sirrah, and to every honourable per- 
son present. I never drink a health withoi^t sid- 
ing" Ihie toast round. In matters of contempt, I 
joiake it a point of honour to be impartial. 

Col: {To Ton.)— Be quiets ffeUow. {To\the 
Major.) — ^Are you hit. Major ? ha ! ha 1 ha ! We 
liavd a service for you. [To Tprrbnto. 

Cor. On the staff, 'pon honour. 

Tor. A constable. [Contemptuamly . 

Col. A constable of France, if you like. You shall 
be majbr^ colonel, or general, just as you plei^se. 
You shall have a week's liberty, and five hundred 
crowns for your campaign. 

Tor: A general! What high-road am I to in^ 
Vade? LfOokye, Sirs, I am. a soldier: unluicky ^ 
little, I own. — ^I am here /or running a puppy 

G 
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through the lungs, Tdio insulted me. {Looking at 
the Cornet.) But whatever comes of that affidr, I 
will do nothing further to disgrace my cloth. 

Cor. Considering present appearances, it would 
be superlatively difficult. 

Mqj. To retrieve your character, you must turn 
your coat, my dear. 

Tor. To your business, to your business ; whose 
throat am I — 

Mqj. You must marry a prodigiously fine wtt- 
mun; young, and so forth. 

Cor. Lead to " The Hymeneal Altar.'* '^ Happy 
man, blushing bride," and so forth. 
• Col. Rich besides — ^worth a plum. 

Cor. The Grocer! — ^Worth a great many, I dare 
say. [AMk. 

Tor. Is that the affair? Good night to you^ 
gentlemen. (Going.) I have reasons against it. 
I am better engaged. Marry ! — ^when I can be 
^banged any time I like. If it were in England, 
indeed, I could put a rope round her neck--^ > 

Cor. To extinguish — ^Eh — 

Tor. What ! in a commerdal country.— No, no. 
— Sell her, make a quiet house, and five ahillingi 
into the bargain. Glorious triumph of reason! / 

Car. A new idea, 'pon honour. A prodigious 
reconidler to matrimony. England; ah! do I 
mi8take?'^the Country, where they make the baidc 
paper and bad port. 



Sc.2. A COMEDY. 43 

, Tar. Ayc^ mermaids and members of parlmment. 

Car. Borrow our style of eostunie. 

[Surveying hisjigur^. 

Mqj. Borrow !— I wish we could borrow their 
style of fighting. 

Lorenzo comes in. 

I 

: Col. Lorenzo at last ! 

Lor. I beg pardon^ — I have been detained by 
—important business. 

Mqj. Poh! we understand. Examining whe- 
ther Old Ventoso's premises are as accessible to 
you as to the rest of the world. Your wife's to 
be looked for there, my hero. [7& T0R4 

. ToTi Old Ventoso's I A capital expedient to 
ftee Leonora. (Aside,) — ^How much did. you say? 
(To the Major.) — I will reconnoitre the lady. 
. Zor^ You shall have five hundred crowns I 

M(ff. The Governor will take my word, for your 
re-appearance, and I shall rely upon yours — with 
proper attendance. [Aside* 

Tor. Undoubtedly. I shall be tired of the world ; 
that is, of fools and fresh air, in half the time. (Bod 
if you catch me here again) — [Asi^^ 

V Lor, (To the Hussars.) — ^Gan we trust this fel- 
Iqv?— -Who are you ? [^ Torrbnto^ 

Tor. By St. Agatha, I don't know. I may be 
tU^son of a king or a cobbler, for any tiling J o«» 
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tell. I am at this hour with6ut pncse, profession, 
or prospect. A sort of half-^pay animal on the 
musteivroll of human nature. 
' CoTi How did the dog escape suspension so 
long? 

Lor. No equivocation, Sir. You have served ? 
Was it in the Sicilian ^ 

Tor. Yes, in every service in its torn. I «moked 
my first campaign in Algiers^; fiddled nyr «»ond 
in Italy ; quadrilled my third in France ; aad dioed^ 
drank, boxed and billiarded my fourth in Engtond ; 
and to this hour I cannot tell in which of 4hem 
all— Impudence is the best talent — a Lie the most 
current coin — or Canting the most in fashion. 

Lor. I cannot think of this insult, with common 
calmness. Victoria, Victoria ! {He takes out a 
Miniature.) — -Was this a face for treacheiy ? 

[The Major taim^k. 

Maj. A fine creature. She might mak(9 me 
treacherous any day in. the week. 
/ Xor. {Agitated.) — I cannot talk of this. I^^shIh 
init all to yoiir disposal; but let her be treated 
gently. She has made life hateful to me ! — I am 
ashamed of this weakness— .The pride of her up- 
start &mily cannot be too severely punishjed. {To 
TojaBBNTO.)T-Offer her but the slightest insultyand 
I wijl hunt you through the ;Wodd.— Would I^were 
u my grsAre^ Oh Victoria ! Victoria ! [He rubies out. 
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Tor. Gentlemen,; there is .no time. to. be» lost. 
Mjr Iqilette-^-dMy toilette ! 

Cor. The fbUaw shall :;have my .whole war-estMUi 
blishment. My parade moustaches, my veLv:et 
boots, my -embroidered toothpicks — 
. Tor. But my stud, my* team, gentlemen. A 
swindler ^s nothing unless he drives four in hand. 

Col. True, true ! Major, you can lend himyonr 
bays for a day or.twa 

Cor. Bays! much more easily lent than ^me'a 
laurels^ Major. .[Laughing,. 

Jib;. What, Sir ? {TJie Cojj&hi^u pacifies him.y^-^ 
I will letid bim^a sabire .as loog as .the Sltraits M 
Gibraltar^ and a meerschaum that smoke^.Mike 
M6u»t£tna} — a dedlish deal moare smdce than 
fire-^like a young soldier, Cornetj;. my ;dear.' . {The 
Cornet turns >a/umy dngrily, /^e^GoiiONEL ptcjfissi 

Col. He shall have t;^ last uniform* 

Tor. No, Colonel; my ^naorals and my wwdrabe, 
may have sat light enough upon me, but they shall 
both sit lighter, before I take up the akmdoned 
habits of the Hussars. I must have cart&«blanche 
for a hotel, an equipage — a wardrobe — or here I 
stay. ... 1 

Col. Carte-blanohe i The fellow will make us 
bankrupt. H^'41 break the regiment. 

Tor. Break the regiment? No!-*-I dorftaqpiw 
to be aimtional benefactor. 
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. Mqj. Bravo ! your scheme ? 

Tor. The whole affjeur needs not cost you a 
sequin. It can be done on credit Why^ if it 
were not done on credit^ nobody would take me 
for a man of fashion. — ^When the cash is called 
for^ you have only to foUow the most approved 
examples ; take the benefit — of those walls^ and^— ^ 
sponge. 

Maj. How the devil did he get his Iwowledge 
of first principles ? 

Cor. The haut-ton to a hair. — ^How rapidly the 
rascal fashionizes ! — ^You can give him the lady's 
picture. Major. It will be his commission*. 

Mqj. Undoubtedly* — ^when he is ready to start* 
But what title shall we give our commissioner ? 

Cor. Let me see, — Duke of Mont^-Pulciano» 
Sauteme, C5ot6 roti, or Vin de grave. . 

Tor. No^ no. Those are ^' feimiliar as household 
names ; " they are in every body's mouth. 

Maj. I have it. — ^There 's the old Prince de. Kn- 
demont^ that all Naples was talking about a year 
or two ago. He has been roving Europe for some 
stray son of his. You have no objection to be the 
heir ? [7b Torrento. 

Tor. The heir? Ill be the Prince himself, or 
nothing. Prince de Pindemont^! the very title 
forme. Brilliant — ^irresistible! My principality 
is settled. HI be a model to the blood ! 

[Parading about. 
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Col. I see a difficulty in this : suppose the 
Prince should -hear of this assumption of his namQ ? 

Cor. Or the son, by accident, know his own 
father ? {Laughing. 

Mqj. Poh, poh! — ^the most unlikely thing pos- 
sible in this country. Besides, after all, what is it 
but a nominal injury, my dear? 

CoU Well, Major, to our quarters, and let us 
give this diplomatist his final instructions. 

Maj. {Calh.) — A word, Signior Jeronimo. {The 

Major converses with him. 

Jail. You Tiall be responsible. Major ? — A week ! 
You may be wanted, you know, {to Torrento) by 
that time. Good night, your honours. (Sure to see 
them again, some time or other.— Ha, ha !) (Aside.) 

[Eait. 

Maj. (to Torrento) Forwards. Come, Cupid. 

Cor. Cupid, ha! ha ! ha ! Follow us. 

[To Torrento. 

Tor. (Pttshing forwards.) — ^Follow ? Do you know 
to whom you speak ? Follow me ; Hussars, folr 
low the Prince de Rndemont6. 

Cor. The Prince ! — ^Mufis and meerschaums ! 

[Eo'eunt, laughing. 



End of Second Act. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

I 

An Apartment, with a Balcony, 
Victoria alone. 

Farewell ! I've broke my chain at la4t! 
I stand upon life's fatal shore! 
The bittemeds of death is past, 
Nor love nor scorn can wring me more. 
I loT'd,how deeply lov'd t Oh, Heavea^l.: 
To t hae » to thee the pang is known-; 
Yet, traitor ! be thy crime forgiven, 
IVIine be the shame, the grief alone ! 

The maddening hour when first we met. 
The glance, the smile, the vow you gave : 
The last wild moment haunt me yet ; 
I feel they'll haunt me to my grave ! — 
Down, wayward heart, no longer hieave ; 
Thou idle tear, no longer flow ; 
And may. that Hleaj^'n he dar!d deceive^ > 
Forgive, as I forgive him now. 

Too lovely, oh, tooiov'd, faieweUl 

Though parting rends my bosom strings. 

This bourse part ! — ^The grave shall t^U 

The tbought4:liat4oihyj9]ntdiiigs; . 

Thou pain,* above all other pain I- ' 

Thoi^ joyr all other joys above ! 

A|;aiB, again I feel thy chain, 

And die thy weeping martyr — Love. 

(She walks in agitation.) 

Vic. Oh ! what decaymg, feeble, fickle things 
Are lovers* oaths ! There 's not a light in heaven 
But he has sworn by ; not a wandering air, 
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But he has loaded with his burning vows, 
To love me, serve me, through all sorrows, scorns ; 
Aye, though I trampled him : and yet one word. 
Spoke, too, in maiden duty, easts him off. 
Like a loos'd falcon ! No ! he never loved. 

Leonora enters with vivacity/. She calls, ente r rijg. 

Leon. . Victoria ! sister ! there 's. a sight abroad — 
{She looks in her face with surprise.) 
^iyhat, weeping '? ^ 

Vic. {Embarrassed.) — Girl, 'tis nothing — Chance 

— 'tis done. 
Leon. {Looking at her anxiously.) — 
Nothing, sweet sister ! here are heavy signs 
Of a pained spirit ; sighs upon your lips. 
Blushes^ that die away like summer-hues 
On the cropt rose ; and here's a heaving heart. 
The very beat of woe ! {She presses her hand upon 
Victoria's side.) 

\A distant jfiourish of Horns is heard. 
Vic. (Listening; in surprise.) — ^What sounds are 

those? 
Leon. I flew to tell you, there's a sight i' th' Square^ 
Worth all the faithless lovers in the world ! 

Vtc. Let *s rail at love. \^Musing. 

. Leon. {Laughing.) — ^Aye, a whole summer's day. 
Vic. {Earnestly.) — Love is the lightest folly of 
, the earth; 
An infant's toy, that reason throws away ; 
A dream, that quits our eyelids with a touch ; 

H 
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A music, dying as it leaves the lip ; 

A morning cloud, dissolv d before the sun ; 

Love is the very echo of weak hearts ; 

The louder for their anptiness ; a shade, 

A colour of the rainbow ;■— vanity ! 

Leon. (Laughing, half aside.) — She will forswear 
the world. \A flourish of distant Music. 
Ven. {Outside, calting.)'^MBXce\lLo — ^Pedro — 
Vic. (Startled.) — ^My father's voice— ^'tis angry--^ 
Leon. Here 's a shade, 

We can escape. [Thetf go Mmdthe screen. 

Ventoso comes in, agitated. 

Ven. More plagues for me ; theyll have my life 
at last. 
(Calls) — Pisanio! Fabian! Pestilence on your 

tribe ; 
Would I were rid of you. 

A Noble's Ufe! 
What is it, after all, but gall and gout. 
Clamour for quiet, etiquette for ease. 
Watching for sleep, for comfort drudgery ? 
To feed a liveried rabble at your cost. 
That rob you to your face ! — ^Pisanio, ho ! [Calls: 
The slaves are deaf or drunk. (J%? Iktem, then 

walks again.) To 5taste the i^ight^ 

That Nature made for sleep, in routs and balls I 
To stuff your wives and daughters' heads with 

whims. 
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That bring lean< b(^gary within the house ! 
rH fling it off at once ; sell all^ burn all, 
ril fly to Abyssinia — to the world's end, 
Before the raooii is old* 

Vic. (Coming from behind the screen.) 
'l^s some new trouble, we must quiet him. 
What has displeased you. Sir ? [To Ventoso, as 

she advances with Leonora. 

Veh. {Pointing to the balcony.) — ^Look there — 
look there — 
The road is full of soldiers, eoming straight— 

Leon. Where, my dear father "? [She runs to the 

window. 

f^en. Where, but to this house ? 

Where dse can any mischief light on earth? 
1 11 welcome them. {Calls.) Marcello, load the arms ! 
I will have cannon planted at my gate. 
Those are Lorenzo's- rogues. 

Vic. Lorenzo's ? No ! 

{He has forgotten us — ^for ever.) \Adde. 

{Aflomish of MtLsic.-r^h&yHoiix, at the window^) 

Leon. Here comes tiie loveliest pageant ! all the 
porch 
Is 'filled with horsemen, capp'd and cloak'd in gold. 
Now tiiey dismount. 

Ven. ^Hurrying (»rf.)— -Unheard of villany ! 

{He is^met ia^tke Countess, who stops him at the 

door.} 
What rabble 's this ? 
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[T'Ae Countess enters, holding up a large Letter, 
wrapped in silk. She urges Ventoso back. Vic- 
toria and Leonora come round her.'] 

Countess. {Haughtily, and smiling.) 
What rabble ? You are wise, ' 
And all the world are fools ! This letter. Count, 
Comes from— 

Fen. (Angrilf/.) — ^From Lucifer ! 

Coun. Aye, tack your brains ; 

Fm but a simple woman, have no head. 
No eyes, no ears ; the world would run astray 
But for the men, those great philosophers ! 

Fie. Dear mother, is 't good news ? 

Leon. Some noble f&te ? 

Coun. Count, read this name. \jShe holds the letter. 

Ven. {Reads.)— " The Prince de Pindemontig." 

Leon. {Aside.) — Charming title. 

Ven. {Pondering.) I think I've h^eard the name. 
He wants to borrow money, like them all ! 

Coim. {Li contemptuous erultiUion.) 
When /shut out that captain, that buff-belt^ 
That low-blooded strappado, that half-pay^ - ^ 
Tlie world must go to wreck. My Lady there 

[7b Victoria. 
Forswore her meals, and march'd in tears to bed. 
And you, you wisehead, second Solomon^^^ ^ 
(V:Bntoso trying to escape, she stands in his way.) 

Ven. Let me go down ! What clamour's in the 
house? 
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% 

Coun. You d have it^thatwemustbe^i/Zundone^ — 
A bye-word !— not a husband would be found ' ' " 
In Sicily for one of us ! Look here^ 
Here is the letter ; the despatch ; the prize ! 
{They gather round to look over it; she repels tkehn.) 
Keep off your hands^ no soul shall read a line ; 
/have perus'd it ; 'tis a prodigy ! [She reads. 

** His Highness the Prince de Pindem6nt6, 
Duke of Tofano, Count of Vendittd." (And 
twenty other names besides.) {Reads.) *' To thfe 
Count Vehtosb, these. Having heard of the rare 
beauty of the Signora your daughter ; we are dis- 
posed to honour your house with the alliance' of 
our illustrious faniily. We shall^ therefore, m 
pursuance of this our princely inclination, go to 
your Palazza this evening ; and, having ap{)roved 
of your daughter, shall forthwith marry her.'* 

Signed " Pindbmontb," et caetera, et caetera, 

et csetera: 

Vic. Most sovereign insolence ! Send his letter 
back. 

Leon. This is bold wooing, sister ? 

Yen. There 's no talk 

Of dower, of borroMdng money, — let me se6— ♦ 

[He takes the Letter. 

' Tis writ like a grandee. 

Coun. The finest thing 

I ever read. Saints ! how it smells of musk ! 
"Ks true court-language, birth in every * line ; ■ ^' 
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He is my goA-in Jaw. Now, listen all : 
{To Lbon.) You to. your chamber, till you're sent 
for, child. 

Vic. I shall go with her. 

Coim, Yes \ to g«t yjour peails. 

Your silks, your laces. 

Lean^ {Laughing.) Must / have no chance ? 

Omn. Wise motliers all push off the elder first. 
Else she may hang upon their hands for life. 
{To Vic.) Curl those mid locks. Heaven help 
me, here 's a head ! [Looking at Victoria. 
(7b Vbn.) I'll give the answer to the Page myself. 
Blushing, forsooth ! that colour 's out of date, 
Unknown among grandees. Look sallow, g&l ! 
The men are all for sentiment this week* 

Vm^ (Meditating.) — My mind misgives me ; 'tis 
a word of rogues ; 
ni rift this Page's brains. [Goings he returns. 

Yet, mark me, wife ; 
No wasteful fooleries ; no banquettings ; 
No feedings of this most illustrious — ^fool,. 
Who flings his pearl of liberty away. 
I will have no carouse. [He goes toward th§^ door. 

Cmn. We 'U try that point. {Hay: aside,) 

(She rings. Servants come in.) 

Where are your brother knaves ? Let all come i^ ; 
I '11 have a f^ to night Take out the bowlB ; 
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The sUver gilt ; we 11 sup in tlie purple i'oom : 
I'll show his Highness plate. Fabiicio, fly 
And hire the opera singers — 

(Ventoso, returning in great agitation.) 

Ven. Have I ears ? 
(Victoria v/3!wrf Leonora approach him soothingly.) 
Vic, Shall we attend you. Sir ? 
Leon. Be pacified. 

Ven. Stay with that mad woman ! The world 's 
gone mad! 
Princes and ffetes in old Ventoso's house ? 
I'll die not, worth a ducat. Plague on plague ! 

\_He rashes out. The Cov^tess follomng him. 

Coun. Let him rave on. His mfe will manage 

him. [She goes out, Vic. and Leonora 

advance, conversing. 
Vic. Who is this Prince ? 
Leon. Be sure the. man is young 

Handsome, and rich, who has so wise a taste. 
Lorenzo too will suffer, 'tis revenge. 

Vic. (Indignantly.) — ^"IVill be a deep revenge ! 
It shall be done. 
I'll wed this Prince, were he the lowest slave 
That ever bronzed beneath a Moorish sun. 

PisANio enters. 

Pisan. My lady waits your presence — 

Leon. (Jb Victoria.) For the ffite 1 



56 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL : Acts. 

Revenge ! if there is wit in woman. [To Victoria. 
[She points to the window.) Look ! 

The bridal star is lighted. 

Yk. {Dejectedly.) 'Tis a lamp 

lit in a sepulchre. 

They sing.— Trio. — {Spanish.) 

Tell us, thou glorious Star of eve ! 

What sees thine eye ? 
Wherever human hearts can heave, 

Man's misery ! 
Life, hut a lengthened chain ; 
Youth, weary, wild and rain ; 
Age on a hed of pain, 
Longing to die ! 

Yet there 's a rest ! 
Where earthly agonies 
Awake ho sighs 
In the cold breast. 

Tell us, thou glorious Star of eve ! 

Sees not thine eye 
Some. spot, where hearts no longer heave, 

In thine own sky ? 
Where all Life's wrongs are o'er. 

Where Anguish weeps no more. 
Where injur'd Spirits soar. 

Never to die I [Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 

A chamber in Lorenzo's quartersy with a vlranda 
opening on the sea. Evening. A Servant kvait-- 
ing. Lorenzo searching atmng some papers at a 
table. 

Lor. Victoria's picture lost ! — ^Yet how 'twas lost. 
Baffles all thought ; — ^"twas lodged upon my heairt^ 
Where it lay ever, my companion sweet. 
Feeding my melancholy with the looks, 
Whereon once lived my love. 
{To the Attendant.) Go, boy ; take horse. 

And hurry back that loiterer. 

[Musingy and looking at the casement. 
How lovely thro' those vapours soars the moon ! 
Like a pale spirit, casting off the shroud 
As it ascends to Heaven ! {He rises, and goes to 

the casement.) Woman's all false. 

Victoria ! at this hour what solemn vows. 
What deathless contracts, lovely hopes, rich 

dreams, . 
Were uttered in the presence of the moon ! 
Why, there was not a hill-top round the Bay, 
But in our thoughts was made a monument, 
Inscribed with gentle memories of Jjoye ! 
Upon yon mount our cottage should be built, 
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Unmatched since P&radise ; — upon the next, 
A beacon should be raised, to light me home 
FFom the Morocco wars ; the third should bear 
The marble beauty of the patron saint. 
That watch'd me in the field — 

Enter Spado. 

Returned at last ? 

Have you brought back the picture ? Where was't 
found? 

« 

Or give it without words. 

Spa. IVte ranged the city, 

Ransacked the Jewel mart, pi*oclaimed the loss. 
With offer of reward; throughout the streets, 
Yet still it is unfound. 

Lor. (Agitat€d.)--t\\ hot believe it. ' 
Ydu have played ttuant ! ^tis not th^ days, sin^e 
I T^v'd you from the chain. ; 

Spa. I know it well. 

^gViior ToiTehto, with whom 1 had— starved. 
Left me to ifob, or perish in the strfeets. * 

Lor. Ill hiake the search myTself ; bring me my 

cloak. 
Spa. (Going, returns.) — There are grand doings 
lii the squate to-night ; 

The Villa is lit up. ' 

Lor. (In surprise.) — ^Hie Count Veiitolso's J 
S^a. From gi'dund to roof, the walls^ are in a 
flame 
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With lamps^ ^d burxung ]^rch(^$^ ; blazoned 

shields 
Fill al). j^be oasemi^nt^^ from which chaplet^ hang. 
And bridal bajaners ; [l^p^^^i^zo in agitatjp^. 

Tl^e^i, t^ie compa9ie3 
Of city music^ in their gay ch^loupes. 

Play on the waters ; all ithe sqviare is thick 

Wij^b^^as^g citizens. 

Lor. (Muring.) — ^Ventoso's hpuse ? 

^tf . I wish 't were burnt ; there neyer came a 



This bitter week, but found at me its gate, 

Shiv'ri^g, and singing with my gay Signion 
Lor. Torreiito I [In mrprife. 

Spa. Nay, I saw the lady come. 
Ready to^i^e a love march. 
Lor. „ Palsdbjgpd ! 

Spa. {Bming.) Trejtb I 

Lor. [ She <x>uld iiot sink so deep. C4^- 

{To Spado.) When was. -this seen? 

Spa. Twelve hours before you hired me* 
:i9rtJMmii^, Twa? the daj,--^ 

The very day I landed. 

Woman, woman! 
This was your fiii^og; this the secret shame. 
That chpk'd your voice, filled your sunk eyes yptk^ 
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Made your'cbeek bum, then, take death'^s sudden^ 
hue; 



60 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL : Act 3. 

This was the guilty memory, that shook 
Your frame at sight of me. 

(To Spado.) What did you hear? 

* Spa. Nothingt but that some luckless^ loving dog^ 
Some beggar suitor^ some old hanger-on. 
Was just kick'd out amid the general laugh. 
Lor. Insult and infamy ! 

For what ? for whom ? [Half aside 

« 

Spa. For a Magnifico — ^a Don of dons. 
A Prince— sups there to-night. 

Lor. {Musing.) And for that knave. 

That prison-prince, was all their jubilee ? 
So much the better ! When the mask 's torn oft, 



'Twill make surprise the sharper ; Shame, more 

shame; 
The rabble's laugh strike with a louder rpar^ 
Into their startled ears-— 
(To Spado.) Some paper, Sir. 

(Mtmng.) That slave shall marry her ! 

They run to the net 
Faster than scorn could drive them. 
Let them run. \_He writes, reading at intervals. 

*^ I have abandoned/' — ^^ Marry her,"^ — 
*^ Five hundred crowns more *' [He rises. 

This— Sigmor Desperado, shall revenge me ; 
ni make them all a sport, a common tale ! 

(He folds the letter, addresses it, and reads.) 
*^ To His Highness, the Prince de Kndemont^/* 
A sounding title, made to win the sex ; 
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Fit bait for vanity, 

(7b Spado.) Take this with speed 

To his palazza ; if the Prince be gone, 
Follow to Count Ventoso's. (He drops his head on 
the table.) — Oh, Victoria ! 

Spado. (Takes the letter, peeps into it.) — ^^ Five hun- 
dred crowns." — A draft on His Highness, no 
doubt. I'll draw a draught on him, too — ^a draught 
on his cellar. When the high contracting parties 
deal in loans, the ambassadors have a right to their 
per centage. [Eant^ 

(Mtisic heard outside, — approaching.) 

Septett.— (Frencli.) 

Joy to Ventoso'a balls I 
Eve on the waters falls, 

Crimson and calm. 
Stars axe awake on liigh, 
Winds in sweet slumber lie, 
, Dew-dipt, tbe blossoms sigb,. 

All breathing balm. 

Come^ gallant masquers I all, 
Come to our festival, .. 

Deck'd in your pride. 
Beauty and birth are there, 
Joy to the lovely Pair ! 
May time and sorrow spare 

Bridegroom and Bride 1 

Zor. What words are those } " Joy to Ventoso'is 
halls;" 
And I, who should have been the foremost there, 
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Must be an exile ! (^Disturbed.) Married! — mi to- 
night! 
— Tis but the song pf the streets ! 
{Indigmmtly.)—lleLYe they not scormed me^ — 

broken bond and oath ; 
Taunted my birtti I-^'Tis juettibae-rr-LiBt thjem feej ! 
{Musing.) — I may be noble ! Paulo's dying words 
Had mystery in them— 

, (A distant sound of the Chorus is heard.) 
{Me starts.) How wiU Victoria bear 

Thesudden shames^ the scorns^ the mi^ries. 
Of this wild wedlock ; the companionship 
Of the rude brawlers, gamblers, and loose knaves, 
That then must make her world ? 
{Dejectedly.) Her heart will break, 

And she will perish ; and^^ black revenge 
Will thus have laid her beauty in the grave. 
{Rising suddenly.^ — He shall not marry her. 
{Coils.) — ^Is Spado tiiere ? [7%e Chorus is heard 

more distantly. 
A Servant enfer^. 
Serv. Signior, he *s gone ! He left the house on 
Lor. My letter ! 'twill ruin all ! [the spur. 

{Calls.) Bring me my horse. 

I will unmask Uie plot <^ my revenge ; 
And having saved her, sever the last link 
^niat binds me to the workL [He t^HmmU, 

the Chorus pasim^ away. 

End of Third Act 
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ACT IV. SCENE I, 



VBNitiso's House* 



A handsdme apartment ; a beaufst with plate ; a 
showy chair in the centre. Servants are arranging 
the room. 

Leonora glidts in. 

Leon. Grand preparations ! All the dancers 
come ! 
Oh, were Torrento here ! but he is lost ! 
The merriest fellow that e'er woke the night 
With the sweet niusic of a lover's vows. 

(A hw Symphony of Horns is heard without, which 
continues till the Song.) 
Oh, silver sounds!' whence are ye? From the 

thrones. 
That spirits make of the empurpled clouds. 
Or from the sparkling waters, or the hilLsi^ 
Upon whose leafy brows the evening 'star 
Lies like a diadem ! O, silver sounds ! ^ 

Breathe round me till love's mother, slowTpaced 

Wight, 
Hears your deep summons in her shadowy cell. 
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Air. — (Spanish.) 

Oh ! sweet 'tis to wander beside the hush'd wave, 
When the breezes in twilight their pale pinions lave, 
And Echo repeats, £rom the depths of her cave. 

The song of the shepherds' returning ! 
And sweet 'tis to sit, where the vintage festoon, my love, , 

Lets in, like sno^-flakes, the light of the moon, my love ; 

And to the castanet 

Twinkle the merry feet, . ^ 

And beauty V dark eyes are burning, my love. 

* 

^But sweeter the hour, when the star hides its gleam. 
And the moon in the waters has bath'd her white beam, 
And the world and its woes are as still as a dream ; 

For then, joy the midnight is winging: 
Then, comes to my window the sound of thy lute, my love^ 
Come tender tales, when its thrillings are mute, my love : 

Oh, never morning smil'd 

On visions bright and wild. 
Such as that dark hour is bringing, my love 1 

The GouNTESs enters, followed by Bernardo^ 

with plate. 

Court. BernadOj set those cups on the beaufet^ 
These tankards in the middle. {She gazes.) There '? 

a sight. 
Where are the covers ? What 's the man about ? 
Must I do all the work with my own hands ? 
{To another^— ^vmg out the bowl ! Heaven knows 

for what you're fed. 
Bring out, I say, my mothef s christening bowl. 
^Saints rest the time, I seldom left it dry.) 

Softly, Sir, 
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China *s not iron. Blockhead I by my life, 
I wish the world were peopled without men ! 
(This night will kill me.) 
{To ^?wo/Aer.)— Where 's your master, knave ? 

Ven. — (Entering eomltingly.) 
Here, Countess ! I have news for you, — -the Prince ! 
He 's the true Phoenix ! — I have heard of him 
Through all the 'Change, — a bird of Paradise I 
A man of gold and silver ! a true mine ! 
Lord of Calabria ! I shall be a duke I 
Why, he could buy the bank of Venice ; sleep 
Bedded on ingots ; play at dice with gems, . 
Common as coimters. — Prince de Pindemont^, 
Next to the Italian throne I 

Coun. Thanks to the stars. 

Most glorious news ! I dream'd of it last night ;. 
Saw golden showers, proud dames and cavaliers,. 
All silk and diamonds. 

Ven. Signior Stefano 

Well knows the name. I thought to tell you> love, 
This new acquaintance asked himself to-night ; 
We must endure him ; he *s a gentleman. 
Landed to-day from Naples, with a bond, 
A debt of our late kinsman's, whose discharge 
Would swallow half the estate. 

Coun. Tve done with trade. 

I'll have no fellows, black as their own bales. 
To meet mjf son-in-law. {Flourish of music. 

The Prince arrived ! 

K 
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You must receive his Highness with a speech ; 
Lay ou the flattery thick ; trumpet his name ; 
Your great men have great ears. 

Ven. (In alarm, and receding.) — / make a 
speech! 
I'd take a tiger by the beard as soon ^ 
You'll entertam his Highness. I have aches,' — 
The night air *s bad for agues. I'm asleep : 
Cannot I steal away ? I hate grandees t 
I've had them on my books. '. [Ileimphres. 

Coun. Here you must stay. 

{To a Servant.) — Call in the singers. 

Enter Singers. She ranges them. 

Now, as his Highness enters; sing the stave 
You sang for the King's entry. Sing it out ; 
ril have no whisperings for my money. 

\She throws herself into a ikair. 
(Fhuiish of Clarionets and Horns outside.^ 
^' His Highness the Prince dePindemont6 " is announced 

by successive ServatUs, outside. 
Bern. (Entering, announcesy^^is Highness the 
Prince de Kndemont^. 

(The Septett begins^ and^ at the second versf^ 
a (rain of Valets, richly dressed, enter. 
ToRRENTo, magnifteentty costumed^ fol^ 

Imsj^ and flings^ himielf into the chair; 

the Valets, ranging themselves behind.) 
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Septett and Chorus. 

. Hail ! to proud Palermo's city, 

Fam'd for all that 's. rich and ^are ; ^ 
Fdm'd for women, wise, yet pretty- 
Miracles — as women are. 

•" FamVi for churches, without slumber ; 
Fam'd for statesmen above sale ; 
' Fam'd for judges, no law lumber ; 
To the world's ninth wonder, hail ! 
Prince, to proud Palermo, hail! 

(Torre NTo, reclining himf elf indolently.) 

Tar. Bravo 1 bravissimo^ superb.* — ^Begone! 
I'm weary of you. [75i^ 'Sinosrs retire* 

(Looking round.) — Showy pictures, plate. 
Tapestry. — 'Twill do. . [Amde. 

(To Bernardo.) — Pray, fellow, who are those, » 
Bowing beside me^ 

{lb an Attendant.) — Carlo, bring my musk. 
Goun. (To Ventoso.) — ^Addrqss the Prince — 

[Aside. 
Yen. (In alarm.y-—T!^ot I, for all the world I 
Coun, Stand forth) my Lord* — ^The Count Ven- 
toso, Prince. [Vrntoso attempts to speak, 

Tci^vc&wto mrveys him. 
Ven.' Most mighty ! most niagnificent I [Jle 
. stops in embarrassment, repeats fris ivords, 
- .. and steps again. 



$8 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL: Act A. 

Coun. The man 's tongue-tied ! 
{To Ventoso.) — /will address Ids Highness. 

[Aside. 
{She uddresses Torrento.) 
Most noble, puissant, and illustrious Prince, 
Whose virtues, dignities, and ancient birth. 
This day both honour and eclipse our house. 
Ym. Eclipse our house ! 

[Attempting to harangue. 

Tor. {Half aside.) Rival orators ! 

( With hauteur.) Honour ! This moment there are 

ten grandees 
Waiting, with each an heiress in his hand ; . . 
I leave them to despair. The Emperor . 
Oflfered me three archduchesses at once. 
With provinces for portions.-r-I declined. 

Yen. {Haranguing.) — ^This day eclipse bur house ! 

Coun. A Grand Signior ! 

Tbrr. Aye, there ^s my whisker'd friend, the 
Ottoman, 

Mahomet, 
The finest judge in Europe of champagne- 
He would have given his haram, wife and all. 

Yen. His wife ! — :a wise old Turk. [Aside, laughing. 
. Torr. {Impatiently.) — ^Wliere is the bride ? 

Coun. She waits your Highness' bidding* 

Yen. (71^ /Ac Countess.) Listen, wife ; 
No tyranny. She must not be compelled. [Aside. 
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Coun* {To YbUtoso aside, angrily.) — Hold your 
wise tongue — if she 's a child of mine^ 
I 'd make her wed a hippopotamus. IKvit 

Yen. A hippopotamus ! {Laughing.) — *Twixt 
son and wife . 
I might turn showman, 

Tor^ {Advances towards a picture.) A noble picture. 
Count — ^a Tmtoret ? 

Veif. Some martyrdom, or marriage — (all the 

same.) [Aside. 

But Priuce»— my Titian, — ^worth its weight in gold. 

[Pointing to a picture. 
Bernardo. (Announces) — ^The Signior Stefano. 

[He enters haughtily^ 
Ste. So, Count, your servant! Use no ceremony. 
A showy house. — Those brawling citizens 
Have blocked your gates. I fought my way ; — 

. 'tis hot ; 
Here, laqquey, take my cloak. [Sits 

Now, where 's your son-in-law, [To Ventoso. 

Ven. {In alarm.) His Highness' chair ! 

St. Anthony! — He 11 see you. — ^'Tis the Prince. 

^ _ [Pointing. 

Rise, honest fnend ! 

Would yoube sent to the galleys ? Here 's my wife — 
Rise, if you'd keep your ears — Shell talk to you, 
(This is the wildest fellow of them all.) [Aside. 
Th^ Countess ! Signior, 
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Cam. (Leading in \iCTomA, t^eiferf.)— Prince de 
Pindemont6^ 
This is the hand too honour'd--i' 

Ste. Pindemont^I 

(A bold usurper.) (Aside.) Bid him turn his face. 

[7b Vbntoso, anxicmbf. 
Tar. TTis Leonora ! I must talk her dumb> 
Or else Torrento's name is on her lips^ 
And so my Princedom 's vanished. \Amde. 

(^Affectedhfy as Victoria approaches' 
^r\% an enchanted vision ! Ha I she comes— 
There 's music in her motion. All the air 
Dances around her. Venus ! There 's a fo6t> 
So light and' delicate^ that it should tread 
Only on flowers, which^ amorous of its touchy 
Should sigh their souls out, proud of such sweet 

death. ' 

So glides upon her clouds the queen of Love I 
S6 sovereign Juno won the heut of Jove^ 

Ste. (Aside.) — A high*flown wooer I N0W5 — 
that face ! Oh, Heaven, 
There *s no similitude I Deceived — deceived— 
No touch of the voice, no glance ! 1*11 try him deep. 
Ere I have done with him. • 

2V. (7b Victoria.) Transcendent one ! — 

The countenance that would befit this shape, 
Must be a qiiracle. Nay, envious veil ! 

[JSe lifts the veil, and stands surprised 



.&a. A. COMEDY. 71 

: Coun. He 's struck at once I; [Asi^ to Count. 
Fen. Countess, Til be a Duke ! 

Ste. As sure as he 's a prince — — (old Vanity.) 

[Aside. 

Tor. A paragon of beauty ! and alone ? [7& the 
Has she no sister-witchery ? Countess. 

Coun. None— none — 

Fit to be looked at — 

Fen. But a gbrl, n child. 

Still at her sanipler. Here 's the heiress. Prince I 
. Tor. Then 'twas some cunning witch of Sicily, 
Some chamberer, that winds her mistress' silk, 
A bright-eyed gipsy with a silver tongue. 
That won my serenades. [Aside. — He takes 

/. a miniature from his bosom^ and gazes on if. 
I ^ 'Tis beautiful! 

A ruby lip, a cheek carnation-dyed. 
A deep, love-darting eye I The recreant slave I 
.He should have treasured it, as monks their beads, 
A thing to pray by. 

Vic. : (Tis my miniature. 

Given to liorenzo !) {Aside, ananously.) — Was it 
;lpst by chance ? [To Torrentq. 

Tor. {ExuUif^ly .) — Yes ; by such chance as 
hangs upon the die ! 
To me rich fortune ! for this crystal round, - 
Like a bright lamp, first lit me to the shrine, , 
Where I have turned-r-idolater. 



73 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL: Act A. 

Vic. {Anxiously.) (His stake ! 

Lost among gamblers!) {Aside ^ Let me look on% 

Sir! 
(Fll drive him from my heart.) {Aside.) Has it a 
name? 
To7\ {Holds it 'playfully from Aer— Stepano arf- 

vances to him.) 
Ste. (Sternly.) — Give her the picture f What ! re-* 
sist the wish 
Told in the glistening of a fair maid's eye T 
When /was youog, I should have ranged the e»th^ 
Plung'd in the billows of the angry sea. 
Defied the hungry desert, leap'd the moon I 
Rather than see my lady's rosy lip 
Pale with soliciting. Give her the picture. 
(Stefano grasps ify and gives it to Victoria, who 

retires overwhelmed.) 
Vic. Lorenzo ! cruel, faithless Lorenzo ! [JEri/, 
Tor. {Irritated.) — Coimt, what buffoon is this ? 
the lady fled!— 
Taking my soul with her. Gonsalvo— ho ! 
Seize this old bravo — ^to the jail with him, 
The deepest dungeon, (He may lodge in mine.) 

[Aside — Attendants approach. 
Coun. The deepest dungeon \ — 
Ven. ^ Pardon, gracious Prince, 

He 's old, light-headed, is my guest to-night ; 
He knows your Highness well. 
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Tor. (Betrayed, blown up-) [Aside. 

Know me? Impossible! 

Coun. He know the Prince! 

Out with him, husband. 

Ste. (I will spare his shame.) [Asuk. 

Lady, some mercy! I am old, — and lime. 
That makes such havoc in a lady's cheek. 
May cloud an old man's brains ; I had mistook 
Your Highness for a famous reprobate : 
Twas in Algiers ; — ^he wore the turban then ; 
A gambling,- fighting, roving, spendthrift knave, 
.Familiar with all jails. Til lay my life, 
He 's deep this hour in knavery, plotting thick. 
To drain some dotard's purse, beguile some maid. 
Or lead some ancient idiots by the ears, 
Aseasily as asses. And his name, 
I think — ^"twas called — ^Torrento ! [Looking on Tor. 
Tor. Still unharig'd ? 

iSlfe. His time will come, my Prince- 
ly. (Aside to CovsTESB.) Torrento! 
Can he be living ? old Anselmo's son. 
The rightful heir, whose commg thrusts us out 
From title and estate ? 

Coun. {Aside, angrily, to Ventoso.) — ^I know he 's 
dead,— - 
As deep as seas can drown him. 

Signior Stefano, 
Where is thatvarlet? 

Tor. (Fixity his eye ufcnhim.) — Notm Sicily. — 

L 
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St€. This sounds of Curiosity; beware! 
'Twas woman's sin in parafdise. 

Ven. And since — 



Coun. 'Tis woman's privilege ; *tis the salt of the 

earth. , 

Tor. He must be bribed. Fll lead them jfrom the 
scent ; 
ril rhapsodize the fools. \Aside. 

Cui^osity! 
Truci lady, by the roses on those lips, : 
Both man and woman would find life, a waste. 
But for the cunning of-rCi^rio^ity I . [runs. 

She 's the world's witch, apd through the world sh^ 
The merriest masquer underneath the modn f . 

... ' \ ' 

To beauties, languid from thp last night's rout. 
She Qpmes with tresses loose, and shoulders wrapit 
In morning schawls ; and by their pillow sits, . 
Telling delicious tales of— lovers Ipst, 
Fair'rivals jilted, scandals, smuggled lart^^ 
The hundredth Novel of . the Great Unknown J^ 
And then they smile, and rub their^eyes, and yawn, 
And wonder what's o'clocfci then sink again.r; 
And thus she sends the pretty fools to .sleep» ; 

She comes to ancient dames,— r^md stiff as steel, 
In hood and stomacher, with snuff in hand. 
She makes their rigid muscka^gay with news , , 
Of Doctors' Commons, matches broken off. 
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Blue*stocking frailties^ cards, arid ratafia ; 
And thus she gives them prattle for the day. 

She sits by ancient politicians, bowed 
As if <a hundred years were on her back ; 
Then peering through her spectacles, she reads 
A seeming^ journal/ stuflfd with monstrous tales 
Of Turks and Tartars ; deep con^iracies, 
(Bom in the writer's brain ;) of spots in the sun, 
Pregnant with f^krful wars. And so they shake, 
Ahd' hope they'll find the world all safe by mom. 
And thus she makes .the world, both young and old. 
Bow down tb'sbvereigri Curiosity! 

SfCi 'Hie knave has spirit, fire, a cunning tongue ; 
Can it be he ? — ^and yet, that countenance. [Aside, 

Coun. Your Highness sups with us ? We have 
'adatice; 
A hurried thing. My daughter will return. 
She 's gone into the air— the night breeife stirs.* 
You 11 honour us ? ^ [Offering her hand. 

Tar. { Affectedly. y^TVi follow you thro' earth-r— 
By Cupid's bow, by his empurpled wings, - 
By all his ansows-^uiver'd in those eyes. 

Caun. (He 's ati angelic man 1) : [Aside. 

[He leads her towards the doot. 

Ven.--^Offeringhis hdndSy-^Fnend Stefano, 
Th6re 's n6 ill blodd ; be gay ; you '11 come with us-r- 
(Would he were in thd dutigeon — ^Renegade !) 

[Aside 
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Ste. (Ill see that girl. Truth, stain'd aikl scoro'd 
by man^ 
Makes woman's heart its temple.) {Aside.) To your 

dance? — 
No— while'there 's freshness in the open sky. 
Silence in night, fragrance in breathing flowers. 
Or music in the murmur of the waves ! — 
m walk in die garden.' Leave me: — 111 come 

back 
By supper time. (FU know the truth this night.) 

[Aside — he goes. 

Ven. {Looking after him, surprised.) 

There 's a proud step, the frown of a grandee ! 
Poh ! Ill be one next wefek ! Fll learn the step ! 
I'll give as fierce a frown-"— as cool a stare; 
Look dignity with any duke alive, 
m strut with all the blood of Charlemagne! 

[Imitating a stately gfsture. 
Coiin. (Calling.) Count! 

Must I stay here all night ? 

Tor. {Rapturously.) Countest^^your 

slave! 
What jewels would you choose to wear inchurch ? 
Mjr noble father ; there 's a huntmg lodge, 
A trifling thing of fifty thousand crowns. 
In my Calabrian woods. The toy is yours. 
If you have friends who wish for pension, place. 
Now IS tiieir time to ask. Give me your ear. [To 

Vbntoso, 
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/made thfe Minister; (Aside.) — JBe what they will. 
Consuls, commissioners-^east, west, north, south; 
/ will pitovi'de for them. ^ Lead on, my Lord ! 

[A Dance is heard within. 
Breathe sweet, ye flutes! Ye dancers, lightly move, 
For life is rapture, when 'tis crown'd by love ! 

[Vbntoso leiads. . The Countess is handed hy 
ToRRENTO, who movcs round her to the music. 



SCENE 11. 

A Sahony decorated for a Fite, opening on the Gar- 
den, with a view of the Bay. Illuminated boats, 
^reworks, • Sgc. The Dance [ has begun. Towards 
its close,' TofiKRf^To, handing <Ae Countess, with 
Vbntoso leading the way, enters. 

Tor. Magnificent! Incomparable! Superior to 
my friend the grand Signior's f6tes---to Naples — 
to the Tuileries — superb! But the goddess of 
tiie night ! Where is your lovely daughter ? .; 

Coun. She will be here by-and-bye. Seek for her, 
Bernardo. 

(A tumult is heard dutside. The Dancers retire.) 
Coun: (7rnfflferf.)--Whatcanbe the meaning pf 
all this noise? Street serenaders!. Voices prodi- 
giously high ! 
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• • Tor. (Listening.) — ^Bnt set in a prodigiously low 
key. A quarrel among the footmen. 

\^77ie noise increases. 

^Rs». They lire breakirig into the house. Worse 
and worse. [He hurrks to the door. 

Tor: ^last^ng. )'-^It 's 'fnore like breaking out 
of prison. A bravura of bar mtisie^ With a running 
aecoihpaniiiieiit of chains — ^ Imked sweetness long 
drawn out." [LonEvizo' s voice heard outside, 

through the clamour. 

Lor. The Count will see me. The Count shall 

see me. Out of my way, scoundrels — I will cut the 

throat of the first that stops me. [He bursts into the 

J ^ ^ .. ^ahon, Jbrdtig the. Attendants hefwe him^ 

/ -CJ^j^^i^eCSBiptarol-^^IniBult. 

Rjm The Captain '.^(Bloodshed.) C^^idfe. \^^^' 

7bK The Gapttdn !-^(Ruin.) lAside. 
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Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. (Agitated.y— County I come to — {Sees Tor- 
RENTa)-^'0h! you here. Sir. — Give mfe my letter 
thisr instant. . ^ ' 

Tor. What do you mean? — I have bo letter. 
(Whatt, in the name of CdnfUsioh, brings you hei^e ? 
—You 11 destroy your own scheme.) Aside. 

Jibf^. <All>s safe, theniy(:A£ide:)4r-Gdimt, I make 
ISO ' apoli^. I bave cdnai^ to render you. the most 
es6is)atial service ^^taimuna you/ that yon are on 
the brink of disgrace^ — that your faniily afe about 
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to be plunged into contempi;^ vexation. and slmme^ 
— that this marriage is — ^a mockery ! and this 
Prince — ^an. impostor ! .-.> 

Tor. (An explosion ! AlL*a over-r-Lbave^ nothing 
to do but to make a run &>rit. — The door crowded.) 
(Aside.) — -Count, you can't believe this? You should 
know me better. > 

Ven. Here's a discovery! ,Ast earthquake! Is 
this possible ? (7& .l\>BRE«*(Po)-^Why^ he has not 
a word to say in his defence. No Prince! — ^Yet 
I thought I could not be mistaken^ .hefi was so 
monstrously impudent.— rThere was something in 
old Stefano's hinta> after alL Know you better! 
Sir^ I don't choose to extend my acquaintance in 
your line at present. The world is.fiiU .of im- 
postors! . 

Coun. Can I. believe my eyes! — He seems 
mightily cast dowii. [Loojcing at ToKBMntO. 

Ven. Aye — cast for transportation. 

Tor. (The girl/s worth fighting for. TU ^battle 
it out.) (Aside.) (To Lorenzo.)— rSir, my insukcd 
honour scorns to defeml dtself h^t by my aword. 
Dare you draw.? [Jle half dram- Ms ward. 

Lor. (Bursting intoijai-cont^ptimis^lau^) — 
Draw ! and with j/ou / Go^ diiaw; corks.— The deial 
take his impudence I; Begone^ Sir-"! ^ : ^^ i . . ^ . : 

Coun. There will be suidde;, I shali faistt. 

Tbr., Countess^ I respect your delieacy.. (JSk^hes 
his swords) You shall have: proof irresistible of nay 
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.rank and honour. You. Sir. shall hear of n^~ to- 
morrow. ' [7b Lorenzo. 

Lor. Count and Countess, I congratulate ^you. 

.This is true triimiph ! Leave the house. IBs rank 

{and honour, ha, ha ! He will not find a gentleman 

in the whole circuit of the island to vouch for his 

character, his property, or his title. 

{As ToRRBNTo - retiresy Spado totters in 
behind, drunk, holding up la letter S) 

i^fl. A letter, my Lord Count. {The Attendants 
attempt to hold him.) Dog, would you stop rbyal 
. cojrespondence ? .wotdd you rob the mail? Is 
the Prince de Pindemont^ here? {Totters- abont.) 
Keeps mighty good wine in his Palazza. Til 
drink his health any time in the twenty-four hours. 
A letter— for the — Prince de Pindemont^. ; 

Lor. (J5Ji7cfeiww.)— Spado ! (Rushes forward.) — 
.That '*s my letter. Sirrah. 

Tor. Spado ! (Seizes the letter.) — ^That *s my letter, 

Corni. Horribly inebriated. We shall come at 
the-truth at last. ' '[ 

Ven. I wish they were all three looking for>itiit 
the bottom of the deepest well in Sicily. [Aside. 

^Tor. {Emltingl7/.)—Hepey Count and Countess, 
is convincing proof! his own letter, — ^for the fel- 
low caw write,»^ad.dressed to. me ! (Reads.) — ^*^To 
his Highness the Prince de Pindemont^." 

J^. {Tottering.)—^You the t Prince — ^ha,/ha ! a 
prince of good fellows ; always liked him. Worth 
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.11 hundred do;2:en of that guitar-scraper, that sigh^ 
ing Cavaliero, that pays me my wages now, and 
,be hanged to him. Oh ! my master ! [Sees 

Lorenzo, and runs out. 
(ToRRENTO glances over the letter.) 

Tor. " Five himdred crowns more." — (Aside) 
Psha ! contemptible ! 

Lor. What devil owed me a grudge, when I wrote 
that letter. [Aside. 

Yen. I should like to see the inside of that 
paper. Sir. 

Tor. Bad policy, that. (Torrento shifts it awaj/.) 
No, spare him. (In his ear.) Merely a begging 
letter : — ^^ Pressure of the times — tax upon pipe*, 
day- — deficiency of shoes." Beginning, as usual^ 
with sycophancy, and ending with supplication. 

Ven. (Peeping over his shoulder, reads.) — -^ 
" Scoundrel ! " A very original compliment. I m\xst 
see that letter. (He seizes it, and reads.) — " Scouur 
drel ! " Nothing very sycophantic yet. 

Lor. (Attempting to obtain the letter.) — Count, 
I must insist. That letter is mine; written for 
tiie purpose of relieving you from all future trouble 
an this painful subject. 

Tor. Count, it is impossible. Private corres- 
pondence — rseal of secrecy-^tale of distress— * 

[Reachir^ at the kttev. 

Ven. (Reads.)—.'' Scoundrel I "--- 

M 
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Tor. Confound it ! You have read that three 

* 

tini68. 

Ven. (Reads.) — " I am determined to take no 
further interest in Count Ventoso's fitmily.** — ^Very 
proper : just what Count Ventoso wishes. 

Lor. There — ^there, read no more. That was my 
entire object. (Interposing.) Tear that letter. 

Ven. (Reads.y — " I have abandoned all personal 
respect for that pedigree of fools." Pho — 

Coun. Fools ! A libel on the whole nobility. 

[Angrily. 

Tor. The Captain 's in a hopeful way. {Aside. 

Ven. (Reads.) — ^^^ No contempt can be too severe 
for the bloated vanity of the vulgar Mother ; "-^- 

[He laughs, aside. 

Coun. Excellent! I like it extremely. Bloated! 
So^ Sir, this is your doing. (Going up to Lorenzo.) 
— ^Bloated vanity ! He deserves to be racked — ^bas- 
tinadoed. Husband^ throw that letter into the fire ! 

Lor. Count, hear me; hear reason. Will you 
be plundered and disgraced ? Will you have your 
family degraded^ and your daughter duped ? Read 
no more of that unfortunate letter. 

Ven. I must have a line or two yet. (Reads.) — 
*^ Or the inanity of that meagre compound of title 
and tfade^ the-r-ridiculous Father.** (Inviolent anger, 
goin^ up to Lorenzo.) — Death and daggers^ Sir ! 
Is this all you have to say ? What excuse ? What 
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reason ? Out of my house ! Inanity-— *meagre ! 
Out, out ! Go ! {He tears the Utter.) I'll bring an 
action ! Title and trade ! There is the impostor. 
(^Pointing to Lorenzo.) — Out of the house ! I say. 

Coun. Out of the house ! Prince, let us leave 
him to himself. [She gives her hand to Torrbnto. 

Tor. His whole story is palpably a fable. (I think 

I have peppered the Hussar . pretty handsomely. 

Beat him by the odd trick at last ; trumped the 

Captain's knave.) [Aside. 

[Leading off the Countess towards the dow. 

Coun. Come, if the Captain want amusement^ 
let him laugh at himself. I can assure him the 
subject is inexhaustible. : [Ftxit with Torrbnto. 

Yen. {Looking at Lorenzo.) — ^A fine figure for 
the picket or the pillory. Meagre insuiity — ^Title 
and trade 1 [Exit Count. 

Lor. {Looking after them, gloomily^ 
Now is my light extinguished ! Now the world 
To me is but a melancholy grave^ 
Wherein my love lies buried. life, farewell ! 

Stefano. {Speaking to an Attendant without, as he 
enters.) — Gone to the banquet ? — 

[He enters, and starts at seeing Lorenzo. 
Who are you?— Speak !— Let me but heir your 

. vqice — 
You are not native here. [He comes up to him. 
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Act 4. 



Lor. (Sullenly,) — ^What wonderer 's this ? 
Out of my way, old man ! [Attempting to pass hint, 

Ste The very voice ! 

ITie living likeness ! Hold, my heart ! One word — 
Your name? — 

Lor. (^Fiercely.) 'Tis infamous ! 

Stef^ 'Tis noble blood 

That fills your veins. [Gazing on him. 

Lor. ( With a bitter laugh.) — Mine — noble blood I 
\ Begone! 
Tempt me no further— for this hour, my mind 
Is feverish — ^bitter — ^thick with sullen thou&rhts. 
That touch on madness. 

iSfe, I will go with you. 

' Lor. Tho' 'twere into my grave I — ^then follow 
me. 
[Lorenzo rushes out — Stefano gazing on him. 



End of Fourth Act. 
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ACT V- SCENE I. 

The Mess Room. — Sabres, caps, Sgc. hung up. The 
Colonel, Ma jor^ and Cornet at Table, afier 
dinner. 

Cor. 'Hie actual Prince de Pmdemont6 arrived, 
and to be proclaimed Viceroy to night ! — We shall 
be broke, every soul of us; — excoriated of fur, lace 
and feather, for life; utterly nonentified! Muffs 
and meerschaums. 

Col. This arrival is certainly most unexpected 
and unlucky, fe there any thing of the Prince in 
the evening paper. Major ? 

Maj. (Glancing over it) — Heads of columns, 
paragraphs, rank and file. {Reads.) '* Marrif^e in 
^* high life— Grand boxing match: Fashionable 
*^ boarding school — Capital man-traps : The co- 
met— New tale of the Isle of Sky ; Polar pas- 
sage : voyage to the moon." Ha, ha ! riot a 
syllable. Colonel. 

Cot. One of the aides-de-camp has just taken the 
order for parade to Lorenzo's quarters. This love 
is a formidable thing, when it keeps a man from 
messing: The lady's picture is certainly striking. 
Miff. She's a beauty of the first water. She 
should lodge in my heart on a lease for ever,^ and 
as long as she liked after. 
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CoL Lodge in your h&irt. Major? In your kead!-^ 
love reigns a tyrant, if he reigns at all. 

Car, In the Major*s head! Muffs and meer- 
schaums^* would you put the lady into t^nfiimished 
lodgings? 

Ccl. Let it pass^ Major. Forgive the Comet 
his brams ; you'll quarrel with no man about trifles. 

Mtg. Very true, ColoneL But I can't help won- 
dering what makes the Comet always so hard 
upon love and the ladies. I should have thought 
him the most successful wooer in the corps. 

Car. Ha^ ha ! You compliment. (He civilizes.) 
{Aside.) Major, a glass of wine. - ^ 

CoL Conciliatory claret I Major. 

Mqj* No ; it 's too cold for the occasion. Here, 
Comet, a generous bumper of Madeira. My 
countrymen always go for their healths to Madeira. 

Car. And for their morals to Port (Jackson, I 
think they call it.) {Aside to the Coloneii.) But 
now, Major^ be candid; Why did you think me, 
likely to succeed with the sex ? 

Jffqf. Because — the dear creatures are so fond of 
their own faces, that they always ehoose a fell9W 
as like themselves asthey can. By the glory, of 
the Twentieth ! 

Cor. Diavolo I you shall answer far this. 

\^Rising angrily. 

, CoL Poh ! Swallow it with- your wine. Here'* 
Lorenzo ; hell laugh at you. Welcome, Captain. 



Sc. 1. A CdMfiDY, 87 

We must be on parade befofe the new Viceroy in 
half an hour. The order, I see, reached you in 
good time. 

Lorenzo enters. 

Lor.^ In the tvorst time possible. Colonel. I 
cannot obey it. I would rather throw up my com- 
mission. — Victoria is to be married to-night. 

[Dgectedly, 

CoL Rapid manoeuvring, that. Marriage in full 
gallop. H}rmen turned into a hussar. 

MaJ. His old rank was in the rifle corps. — 
Ha, ha ! 

Cor. Throw up his commission ! Muffs and 
meerschaums ! Wear plain clothes, and be taken 
for a doctor or a lawyer, or some such diablerie. 
The man 's crazed— canine. (Try if he'll stand a 
glass of water.) [Aside to Major. 

Mqj. No ; water proves nothing in the corps. 
All hussars have the hydrophobia by nature. 

Lor. Those people about Victoria make a bug- 
bear of me. It is to prevent presumed disturbance 
from me, that this unfortunate ceremony is thus 
hurried ;' and is to take place in an old castle a 
league out of town. 

Col. And are we to buy or blow up your castle ? 

Lor. None of the fetmily have ever visited it. 
It was left to the old Count to dispose of in some 
way or other. Their ignorance seemed to allow 
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iiie a chaiice of rescuing Victoria from rdin. Spado 
has already ordered our grooms tp drive their 
Prince^ and be hanged to him, and his cavalcade^ 
round the suburbs, and, under cover of night, 
lodge them in the' jail instead of their castle. I shall 
then burst upon them, and break up the imposture 
at once, by flinging the impostor into his dungeon 
before their eyes. — (Spado enters.) — ^And here's 
Spado. What have you done ? Have you settled 
their reception with the jailor. Are the grooms 
prepared ? Are the cavalcade going ? [7b Spado. 

Spa. Signior, the cavalcade are gone. I saw 
them oflF: a grand show. Sir, private as it was ! 
The old Count and Countess full of bustle— blun- 
ders and Brussels lace, according to custom ; the 
bride full of blushes and tears, according to custom; 
and the bride's maids, servant maids, and maids of 
all descriptions, full of laughing and impudence, 
tattle and white top-knots, also according to cus- 
tom. I will be revenged on some of them, yet. 

Lor. Silencp, Sir ; go out of the room. 

Spa. To be all but pelted by them ; bouncing 
baggages! By St. Januarius, the husseys sent a peal 
of tongues after me ! Peal of thunder ! It was 
enough to sour all the wine in the island. 

\GoeSy murmuring. 

Col. Yet, Lorenzo, if the affair be so close upon 
beginning, we can all go with you* We have still 
half an hour before parade. 
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Lor. My dear Colonel^ I must insist on going 
alone. I know the result of having used the Vice- 
roy*s name ; and no man shall be implicated in my 
misfortunes. On this hour may depend every 
future moment of my life. I must go, — ^were I 
never to return. \_Esit. 

' (Ma.Jor, Colonel, and Cornet, buckling on their 

sabres.) 

Maj. (Calls.) — W^t a moment. Off like a 
rocket. You shan 't go alone, unless you take us 
along with you ; that 's plain. \Eait. 

Col. That's plain; yes, plain Irish, Major. — 
Forwards! \Exit^ laughing. 

Cor. {Equipping Aiwwe^t)— Detestable, to be 
hurried in one's making up. Irish ! — ^The Major's 
blunders spring up as thick as blossoms in one of 
his own potatoe fields. Perdition^ to all straps, 
strings, and stay-laces, I say. (Trying to put on his 
accoutrements.) — ^Chin-stays and chokebands ! Dia- 
volo ! Sebastian, my sal volatile. (He calls.) — ^My 

* * * ^ . 

tailor has been taking measure of some one for the 
half pay — ^no allowance for dinner. Viva ! there 's 
a form. The Major was right. Irresistible ! ** Cest 
Tamour, Tamour, Famour," [Exity singing. 
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SCENE IL 

A Hall in the Jail, with a rude attempt at decoration on 
the walls. A wreath of tarnished flowers^ festooning 
a grated window. Prisoners are busy reniovifig 
chains and bolts. Sdhie are sitting at a small table, 
drinking. The Jailor comes in hastiltfy with 
Lazaro. 

% 

Jail, tlurry, hurry! — OfiP with yourselveis and 
ybur table. By St. Januarius^ this ]ook9 showy, 
gay, "quite in the gala style, hAzat6. 1 wish we 
had the floor chalked ;— We might have a quadrille 
— JIa, ha, ha! {A noise of chains o«rf«<fe.)— -Hurry, 
hutry! We are to have grand visitors to-night. 
Ilather an odd jplace for a wedding, to be sure, — 
What would you say to being one 6i the brides- 
ihltids, Laz'afo-^ha, ha, hat (The prisoners iaugh.y 
But now away with you, every man to his cell.— 
Wtiat! g-rUmbling? Why, you dogs, you olight 
to think yourselves the luckieist iellows alive to be 
hef6. ^ 

Song. — ^Jailor and Chorus. 

He- who lives in a jail 
Will never turn pale, 
Wiih a dun at his tail, 
For his holts are his bail; 



He m^f d^ce, dwk, ^d wg, 

^ free as his king, 

From Monday to Monday morning. 

(Chorus repeats,) 

When oncf he 's here. 

Ax the worl^ tie aiay j^r, 

Aiid pay i^o movp debts thap a pripce or a peer. 

But take his fling^^ 

TiH he takes his swing, 

AH on a Monday morning. 

4 

Jml Q&mih you^ h^re aomps the pwty. Away, 

JbfiHGL^s! {Exeunt Las^ajio md Prumers.y—Herp 

t|^y livp wi^hoiit xmiU tithe^ or t^xes^ and do as 

iHtJe £9r it lis if.tbey were so numy lords ; and yot 

.tJiey will gcumble I [-Bwi 

[A door is unhQkfd, ^md the Count, Coun^bsi^ 

i^nd TQaiiRvi|ko» kighl;^ drmsed^ come in. — - 

T^Q^K^^i) ilarU^ and looks su^dously round 

Tor. I7pm my hooQur, Gofint, this is the moitf 
fiipgu^ftr looldl^g castle. And wj^at a detestable 

atipiQvplifr? pf ntqk tobaeoo, and vinegar wiae{ 
Your friend must have lived like a bashaw or a 
bfmdit, 9pd this was the blacH hole. > 

Yen. Thp Marquis was a singular man^ eer^ 
tainly, (-Hfe looks abcmt.) Very gloomy, very aor 
cieut; a. very ghostly habitation, 

Coun. Husband, husband, its a very fine castle ; 
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our reception was quite royal^ sentinels on the 
walls^ lighted torches^ drawbridges up^ altogether 
a very grand aflfair. 

Tor. {Aside.) — ^It has the look of a j«dl, the 
smell of a jail — ^it feels like a jaiL {To Vbn.) 
Why have you brought me to this detestable 
place ? A wedding in this — condemned cell ? 

Ven. Excellent name !^ — very appropriate for 
the ceremony — chuns for life. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Tor. Chains for life — capital jest — ^ha, ha, ha! 
{He forces a laugh, which gradually diminishes.) A 
prodigious smell of thieves. [Aside. 

Caun. Prince, this is but the reception room ; 
I ordered the grand baronial hall to be prepared 
f^f the ceremony — and this is, I suj^ose; the door. 
{TVies it.) Bless me^ it is loek*d. 

Tor. {Runs over to it, and tries it.) Lock*d, aye, 
and double locked. {Asidei Angrily to Ventoso.) 
For what purpose is this locking up. Sir? - And at 
this early hour too ; it 's against all rule. • - 

Ven. {Soothingly.) Your Highness! this can be 
nothing but the carefulness of the servants. My 
friend, the Marquis, was a very particular man, 
and locked up every thing, himself included. He 
was a great buyer of all sorts of oddities, curiosi- 
ties, and monstrosities. He built this castle for a 
show, and then shut it up like a prison. You have 
heard of the Marquis Chiar' Oscuro ? 
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Tor. The Marquis! unquestionably — my most 
particular friend. Ha> ha ! that explains the whole 
matter, and this was the castle;-^! heard of his 
sale at the Antipodes. He had a wing of the on- 
^al Phcenix — Pope Joan's marriage articles — 
Queen Elizabeth's wedding ring — a wig of Dido 
of Carthage — ^and a pair of pantaloons made for 
Don BeUianis of Greece. (7%ey laugh.) But the 
ladies — 

Ven. Aye, where are the ladies? always late, 
always lingering. 

Coun. I have left them in another apartment till 
the arrival of the priest. There must be no hurry, 
no precipitation. Marriage is a serious thing. 

Ven. Yes, your Highness; it is as little of a 
joke as any thing in the world. But let us be^. 
(One is not the more reconciled to the dose, by 
looldng at it.) {Aside.) I will run after the ladies. 

[J9fe hurries out. 

Tor. And a very gallant run for your age. — But 
now, niy charming Countess, for on my honour, 
with that bloom on your cheek, and that brilliancy 
in your eyes, I can't bring myself to call you — Mo- 
ther-in-law. Now — [^Voices of the Hussars without. 

Officers. Ha, ha, ha ! — By the glory of • the 
Twientieth— excellent, down with bar, bolt^; and 
chain — ^Muffs and meerschaums — ^Allspice and' su- 
gar canes^ — \The Hussars burst in.'] 

Maj. Bravo ! just in time ; the turtle 's under 
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the net. (Colonel, let's hwc^ laug^ at the Corbet.) 
(il^wfe.)— Cornetj may I Uare the honour of int^ro- 
ducing you to — ^the Bride. 

Gmn. The whole barrack broke lobse, as Vm an 
luHiest woman! — {To Torrbnto.) — Bride J what do 
the monsters mean ? 

Tor. (The Hussars 1 found out and followed.—^ 
Bride— the old Countess— Ha^ ha 1) (id^idfe.)-— Don't 
mind their insolence. Those gentlemen are court 
jesters, paid for makii^ themselves ridiculous \ and 
by all that's absurd, they earn their money. Away^ 
Lady; [They approach the d€OJ\ 

Cor. {Surveyif^ her with his glass.) — The Bride ! 
a very antique susceptibility — ^a grand climacteric, 
touched by the heavenly passion. 

Col. It must have been something heavenly; 
for nothing earthly could have done it. 

Mqj. Yes ; like an old tree, set on fire by light- 
ning, r. 

Cor. {Still (qjproachiffg^)'^yictim of Cypid — 
Maiden innocence— (Virgin vimgP !) [Aside, to th^ 

Offker^. 

Jming th^ CpRNBT*)-^l|Tby, yoq ;red moimt^|»i|k ! 

^you, impudent man'i?4J%^r J -r- yo^ thing of 
muipniery an4 moustaehes— you |jang'9 bad bar- 
gain— you apology for.» mjwaf^^^W <yO^ 
AU. "Trooperl'V 
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Af4/\ It ^» the old lady herself ! Countess Fl^s 
and Raisiiis, by the glory of the IVentieth^ 

Cd. Let me see her with the mked eye^^ Giiig^: 
and Cayefine to the Iffef - ■ 

Cor. The venerable charmer that insulted the> 
whole regifnent. The old hoYSe-marine ! Bites 
me, how she prances ! Why don't you stop ha^— - 
Coionel-^Major— [Ht shrinks. 

Maj. I Would as soon stop a chain^-^ot* ^ 

td. I would a« soon stop an avalanche. 

Cor. Avalanche ! If the tougtre could take fire 
by Wction, she would be a volcano, 

Mdj. Every oubc to his taste ; but if the daughter 
be like the mamma, I would as soon marry a isier-^ 
maid.-— Where can Loi^enzo be ?— I will go fei\ 
him— They'll be oflF. 

Cd. Oariierfng nerve on the terwwfie— forsook— ^ 
Aey-Ii ei5ei^e*«istay, Cowiet. 

Cor. Stay in ttiis den and be devoured P-^'Pbn 
hotiouf— No. [Tht^go4Ut.^ 

Coufk The coxcombs J--Open the docwr, I say. 

[Caliing. 

Tot. liiey are unlocking. (JJst€94ng.) Iteee 

loek^ I That 's the twist of a turnkeyj-^-J'il be 

sworn to it, in any jail in the world. {Aside. 

\T%e dxm K5pen*--VENToso eiifer*, hOiuMng 

in Leonora.I 

Ven. Your Hfighness — ^my tihjagfcter. Any news 
of the prieirt ? 



96 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL : Act 5. 

Leon. Torrento ! Is it possible ? [/» surprise. 

Tor. Leonora^ by what wonder has this hap- 
pened ? I am delighted beyond expression. I have 
a thousand <juestions to ask. Count and Countess^ 
excuse me a moment. 

Leon. And is this a time to ask ? I am over- 
whelmed with surprise, with sorrow, with shame. 
I thought that you had fled from Palermo. I lived 
only in the hope of your return. But to find you 
here, my sister's hndegroom-ryou the Prince!— 
Traitor, I will unmask you. 

Tor. Hush ! one word. I will satisfy, all your 
doubts ; I expected to meet you ; I have been as 
much deceived as yourself. Ill marry none but 
you. I swear, by the brightness of your eyes, by 
every star — 

Leon. Ah! yours, I fear, are wandering stars. 

[jHe leads her up the stage. 

^ Coun: A mighty handsome reception, indeed! 

The Prince's affability is charming. TFis all liie 

way in high life. Friendships are as quickly made 

there as — 

. Ven. They are unmade. He 's prodigiously 
affiible. Why, it 's absolute love-making. (Calls.) 
Your Highness, the bride is coming. By St. Agnes, 
he forgets her, as nauch as if they had been married 
a montli. 

Victoria, attended by Bridemaids, enters. • - 
Lorenzo enters from an opposite door. 
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Lor. Victoria ! [Irresolutely. 

Vic. Lorenzo ! [.She is overwhelmed. 

(To the Count.) There 's a dimness on my eyes ! 
Save me, niy father. I would rather look 
Upon the pale and hollow front of deaths 
Than meet that glance. 

Lor. (Advancing.) Victoria ! if your heart — 
Coun. Stand back^ plebeian ! Marry with your 
like. 
Tliere lies the door. Begone ! 

Ven. (Calling to Torrento.) — Prince ! take your 
bride. 
(Those wives and daughters ! ) [Aside. 

Lor. Scom'd, aspersed, disdain'd^ 
.For blood, that flows as hotly in my veins 
As in an emperor's. [Indignantly. 

Gan birth bequeath 
Mind to the mindless ; spirit to the vile ; 
Valour to dastards ; virtue to the knave ? — 
'Tis nobler to stand fortli the architect 
Of our own fame, than lodge i' the dusty halls 
Of ancestryj — ^To shine before the. world. 
Like sunrise from the dusk, than twinkle on 
In far and feeble starlight ! 

Here we part ; 
One kiss, fair traitress ! (He kisses her.) Death- like 

cold and sweet. 
And now the world 's before me. 

This be all, 
o 
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Eariy or laie, Lorenzo's epitaph i ' ' " 
That he had deemed it nobler^ to go forth. 
Steering his sad and solitary prow 
Across the ocean of adventurous deeds. 
Than creep the lazy track of ancestry. 
ITiet/ be the last of theirs, / first of mine. 
Vk. Lorenzo, hear me. 

ToRRENTO and Leonora re-ajmear. 

Cknm. Will she kneel to him ? Can she end\tre 
this insult ? Prince, take your bride. 

[TbToRRENTQ. 

Tor. Who dares insult her? That rioftercome 
again I Sir, the man who offends this lady must 
not live. [Lorenzo tt^m^^ 

Lor. I had forgot 1 — ^Vagabond, — Ho-^-Jailor! 

4 

Fling this impostor into the dungeon from which t 
took him. {Ventoso and the Females in surprise. 
Tor. Draw, and defend yourself! (The Jaiuov, 
Lazaro, and Assistants, rush in behind Tokbl'ewtq, 
and pinion him. The Hussars return.) Stiletta 1 
Tis the jail — completely tricked, trapped, tre* 
panned. What 's all this for? (3^ the Jaii^e.) 
— Handcuffih— 'tk against prison rules — I have 
not broke boidids — I'll give bail to any ainioutit 
— a thousand sequins — ten — ^twenty thousand. 
The Count will go security. {Adie.) Count, I say*^ 

[Calling. 
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VcH. I am deaf. Security 1 Swiaidler! How 
AbS. we escape ? 

lam. V&i&ae — iindone. Save bko^ dear father, 
save Urn, _ 

Jail. Restive !^ Ho ! on with the handcuffs, La- 
zaro. The bosom friends ! 

Lor. Off with that culprit to his dno^on. 

2br. Count and Countess^ this is a conspiracy. 
I i^ill ba^e justice ! ^ — vengeance, — ^scouxidrels J 
high treason ! — injur'd prince ! — Pindemont^ I — 

IHeiscarrtGdxjf^ 

Ven. IM, Bs escape. Security indeed;! Her^ is 
aetcnirity ^th a Tengeance — locks and bars — to 
find myself in ajail ! Open the door I [21ie^ hmck^ 
. Col. I think the business is tolerably compd^ste, 
Mi^^ Their jiride is l&e a cast charger^-r^dow^ 
on the knees. It will carry the ina^k beyond ^ 
cuML- : . 

Mqj.. Yes^ ;like the scar^iii a fifi^ woman'ii ropur 
taticHi, it will be wideodng far Hfe, 

i3»r. Tfciey will be w .bq vfwi^oS our^truQip^teri^ 
torn: — ^JEhey will be blown every step they go. 
Troopers ! Muffs and meerschaums ! 

Col. (A Bugle sounds.) OflBicers! the call to 
parade. Troopers ! Pride ! ha, ha, ha ! Troopers ! 
Birth — Pride ! ha, ha ! [He urges the Major and 

Cornet out, laughing. 

Lor. Count and Ladies, farewell. We have met 
for the last time. You, Victoria, have suffered 
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for the crime of inconstancy ; you. Count, for the 
folly of being a slave to the will of women ; you. 
Countess, for the violence of your temper ; and all 
for your common crime. Pride ! Farewell for ever. 

Vic. If sorrow— shame— penitence !— Oh, La- 
renzo !— He 's gone. 

Lean. If I can climb the walls, or undermine tlie 
dungeon, or dry up the moat, or bribe the guardsV 
my true Torrento— my unfortunate Torrento^^ 
shall not linger another day in prison. [Aside. 

Coun. Undone — insulted -^laughed at — I shall 
never be able to hold up my head again. We 
must fly the country. ' Oiir pride has had a fajl. 

Veh. Aye : now boast — ^now triuniph. A fall ! — 
and so hard a one, that may I be in the Gazette/if 
I ever try a fell again. Here, Victoria ; Leonora, 
help to bear up your mother's griefs. Hers is^ 
heavy case, a very tveighti/ concern, indeed. She see 
through a rogue ! She might as well see to the enii 
of a suit in Chancery. Pride — ruin — madness ! 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 
An apartment in Ventoso's H(ms,e. Victoria -and 

X 

Leonora come in. 

» ■ • 

Vic. At home again ! Stay with me, Leonora— 
My brain is wild. I can scarcely think that we 
have escaped from that hideous prison. Did not 
Lorenzo upbraid me, caist me off?— ^I will take 
the veil. 

Leoh. Take the veil ! take nothing but courage. 
Your beauty might kill a whole regiment of offi- 
'Cers, instead of pining for one. I would not give 
a* sigh to save the whole army-list— ^Yet, 1 feel 
some ' strange, delightful hope, that all will yet 
be well — ^Your Prince, you see, was one of my 
adorers — In coming to marry you, he thought he 
was come to marry me — Monstrous impudence 
in either case. (I shall have him yet for all that, 
if Fm woman.) [Aside. 

PiSANio enters. 

Pisan. Ladies, your immediate attendance at the 
palace is commanded by order of the Viceroy, the 
Prince de Pindemont^. 

Vic. The Impostor !— Viceroy ! impossible ! 
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Ldon. Torrento, Viceroy ! incredible ! Got out 
of prison — got into the palace— He is the ^at 
sublime of impudence. I adore him for his inge- 
nuity. — Can the news be true ? 

Phan. Nothing mote certain^ iftiy lady; thfe no- 
biljity are going in crowds to file pidace — ^the Count 
and Countess have been summoned, and are al- 
ready gone. The ^guunis are on parade :-*4tnd 
one of the officei^ is now waiting below^ to lia^e 4ke 
hcmour of escorting yoa, when the carriage retams. 

Lean. {Runs to the mirrar.) — Heav^enci, whst, t 
head I the damp of that odious prison has mad? 
me the verjr ^eml^m of a weeping willow— Cotter, 
siAtety dear Viotoriat rise I Will you wear plwiee 
w roses ? But smile, smd you wiH conq«ief . You 
Oan tfien return, and — ^take the v^, if yoa^bodse. 

[She'ei^enipts to ^arrc^e ier dress^ 
ViciiORiA repels her. 

JVw?.— (Italian.) 

Victoria.* 

' • ^l)irit of Love 1 the heart still deceiving.; •^ 

StiUy on the tlim eye delicious dreams weaving ; 
. Still, ^th sad pleasure the torn b^m heaving ; 
Qo ! Vm thy slave and thy victim no more I 

LEOHrOR-A. 

.J ^ 
Spirit of Hope ! from thy light pinions shedding 

-Flowers where* the' steps of young Passion are treading. 

Sunny hues over life's sullen- ckmas<'«pmtdidg, 

Hire, lire. <» life, jKtihy shBto 4 «iD 
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PiaANio. 
%irit of Joy ! on those bosoms descendiag, 
Come, like the day-staii, the v/^ihi^ sight ending : 
Com^i Uke the bdw with the summer s^na Uendingy 
Sid all thQ ^gqiah ^f tru^ bve he o'er/ 

Victoria. 
LpTe! — ^from my bosom^^-the traitor disdajbupg ! 

I{ I SUQ 9CQrpedi I ihldl die uQ^^fDi^^iliini^ . < ^ 

PlSAKIO. 

No bitter tear must those lieh cheeks- be staining ; 

No thought pf woe myst those young hearts be paining. 

Victoria. • 

€lpirit of love, %tc. &e. 

»^ - . . . . , - . . . , ■ ' »■ 

SCENE IV. AND LAST. 

The Palace. 

Attendants in waiting. Officer without calls. 
" Make way there ! The CQunt and Counters of 
Ventoso." They fnter. The OFFici:a leads. 

Officer. His Ewellency the Priiic^ Viceroy is 
engaged, but will see you as soon as possible. 

[He withdrai&s. 

Com. N0W9 h^shaad^ what hay^ you U> say for 
your wisdom, Solomon ? — Th^ Prince's seizure was 
elearly a conspiracy. He will doubtless hang the 
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conspirators, but then they are only hussars. Here 
we are, by the express command of his Highness 
the Prince de Pindemonte ! 

Ven. But this connexion of the jail and the pa- 
lace! mighty strange — I have it — they want to 
squeeze money out of me — ^a forced loan. 

Caun. He has sent for my daughters. Mark my 
words. There will be a wedding to-night (Look- 
ing round) ; a very pretty apartment for the cere- 
mony. On my virtue, I should like to apply for 
a suite here, with a handsome pension^ 

Verh I don t doubt you, my love ; a tastcfor the 
public money is not uncommon in either sex. 

Coun. Bless my stars ! there is your Signior Ste- 
fano — he 's every where. I before suspected him 
o€ being a Jew, but now I am sure of it. Nothing 
else could have such access to people of quality. 
(Enter Stefano.) "Signior, retire ; 1 positively 
will not give you my countenance here. 

Ste. For what is all this ? (In surprise) Madam, 
I'm not fastidious, but, upon my honour, your 
ladyship's countenance is one of the last presents 
that could excite my gratitude. 

Yen. (He can't beiar for five minutes what I have 
^eeh bearing these forty- years;) • [Aside. 

Coun. He's-a spy of Lorenzo's : but rather than 
give my ds^ughter to that buff-belt, I'd marry her 
to the Klian of Tarlary . 

Ste. {Aside.) (I'll not be vexed.) Madam, if the 
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tongue made the Tartar, you would be worthy of 
the throne yourself. Spy! This to a man of ho- 
nour! Count — ^ , 

Ven. Friend Stefano ; a man of honour may be 
like a debt of honour— a mighty roguish affair. 
You have been all day plaguing me with questions 
about Lorenzo. . I now tell you to keep your dis- 
tance, and leave us alone. 

Ste. Undoubtedly, Count. No man can less 
enyy you your society i By Jove ! I would as soon 
sail in company with a fire-ship. (Pestilence ! Their 
ab&urdity bad almost put me in a passion.) .{Aside.) 
Keep my distance! ha^ha! I tell you. County 
your title and estate are not worth the feather in 
ypur hat. Is there no poor dcYil, whom you have 
suffered to ramble in rags and rascality through 
the world ? Now, none of that look of insolent in- 
nocence — I know the whole story — ^your crime 
was, not to have hunted for him : I know he was 
tossed out by chance among the Algerines,.to be- 
gin his education. 

Caun. Where, Til be sworn, you finished yours, 
monster!. 

Sie. (Irritated.) Madam,Couhtess— (No, she sha'n't 
put me in a passion.) {Aside.) Where a woman loses 
all other charms, she ought to preserve at least 
one, — temper. Madam. I tell you, that the heir to 
your usurped estSite lives within this island^— this 
city; within a hundred yards of this spot, Madam. 
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Coun, I insist on seeing the Prince. 

Ven. I don't believe a word. of your story. I'll 
not give up a sequin, — I'll go to law first,: — I'll go 
to ruin first, 

/ Ste. Aye; they generally go together. Your 
prince you shall see. I dare say you are perfectly 
worthy of each other. {To an Officee.) Is his 
Highness coming ? [He goes to the door ^ and con- 

, tinues bowing. . 

Off. Room there-^his Highness approaches- 
room! 

Coun. The old rogue, how he cringes! He 
could not stoop lower if he brought up an address 
firom the Corporation. 

Ven. A puzzling dangerous dog; but I'll bite 
the biter. 

Attendants, announcing " His Highness." — 

Laughter within. 

Tor. (^Within.) Asses and idiots! out of my way, 
you pampered buffoons ! Must. I never stir with- 
out a rabble of you grinning at my heels ? (fle 
enters.) The Count and Countess ! Confusion ! 
what brought them here ? 
4^oun. We come by your Highness's command. 

Ven. We wait your Highness's orders. 

Tor. Count and Countess, I am overwhelmed. 
I can submit to the indignity of disguise no longer. 
I am no prince — I am nobody — ^nothing— but one 
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of the thousand luckless children of chance, that 
fight their obscure way through the world. (Vic- 
toria arul Leonora attended, come in. 7b. Leon.) 
We must part, my love. I am unworthy of you ; 
and from this hour I care not on what sea or 
shore fortune may fling me. 

Leon. No, Torrento ! we part no more. I have 
been unwise, and you unfortunate. But here I 
swear to follow you with constancy as strong as 
life or death. We are one. [They go up the stage. 

Couh. Impudence unparalleled ! I appeal to the 
Viceroy. I interpose my authority. • 

Yen. And I interpose — - 

Ste. Your experience 1 It must be confesse4 no 
man could give a more formidable warning. The 
Viceroy shall be informed of your appeal : for once 
justice shall be done you without a fee. [He goes. 

Lorenzo enters, unperceived by all but Victoria, 

and takes her hand. 

Lor. My love, all must be forgiven ; I have the 
most delightful intelligence, the happiest disco- 
very. I have just been with the— 

{The CovTST^ss suddenly turns, and exclaims) 

Coun. The Captain ! another impostor-^another 
stolen match — my brain turns I 

Lor. Countess, if honour and attachment, long, 
and perhaps severely tried, can entitle me to this 
lady V hand — . . 
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. Vic. My father^ if duty, if love, if feelings pained 
to agony can move you — {Kneeling.) 

Ven. Another daughter gone! By all means. 
Madam. What next ? Is there any thing else you 
would have. Captain ? I only beg to know where 
lam? In a jail again? Gang of thieves! Sir, is 
there any thing about me that strikes your taste ? 
(To an Attendant.) My watch and seals — my purse. 
Sir? (To another.) Does any gentleman insist upon 
the Countess ? No, that stock lies on hand. . 

Attendants enter, announcing the Viceroy.-t- 
Flourish of Music. Stefano enters, splendidly 
dressed, and attended by the Hussars. 

Coun. (Advances.) Your most gracious Highness. 

.(She recognizes him.) Stefano the viceroy ! what 

have I said to him — I could bite off my tongue. 

[Aside to Ventoso. 

Ven. (Well resolved. Countess ; do so, and we 
shall both be quiet for life.) Stefano the viceroy ! 
(We shall both be sent to the galleys.) [Aside. 

Maj. Poh ! the Viceroy will forgive you. .Must 
a man never open his mouth to a stranger, unless 
he 's an old acquaintance ? 

Ste. Count, I have heard somettunjg about a 
love affair in your family. I have certainly no 
right ^o insist upon Uie Captain's being your spn- 
in-law. 
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Coun. I, knew; it. Your Excellqncy'ft justice 
will prohibit all future presumption. - .^ 

Sie^ Madam, my Excellency's: justice might ^a^ 
well hope to prohibit all future mankind. L«h 
Tenzo, what have you to say for yourself^ - * t 

Lor. Nothing, my Lord, (leading Victoria,) but 
to express my delight, my happiness, at this day's 
discovery ; my reverence, my love. [7%ey hieel. 

ToRRENTo and Leonora return. 

Yen. Aye, flattery does every thing here. 

Ste. Well, Madam, as he cannot have the ho- 
nour of being your son-in-law, I am afraid he must 
be content with — : Rise, Sir ! stand forth — the 
son of the Viceroy of Sicily, of Stefano, Prince 
de Pindejnont^. Come to your father's arms, my 
long-lost, late-found son, my gallant son ! 

Lor. My father ! my generous, noble £sither! 

AIL His son ! — Viva ! viva ! 

Yic. My lord and love I 

ieow. Happy Victoria ! 

Ste. There, Sir, go mollify the Countess. (But if 
you find her as tough a subject — as I did) — {Aside. 
Now, take your bride, and be happy. [3o Lorenzo. 

The Hussars approach. 

Officers. We congratulate you, Prince. Lady, 
we wish you all happiness. {7b Victoria. 
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Ste. All is easily explained: — In the Italian 
wars, I sent my infant heir, with a large proper- 
ty, to the care of Anselmo, my banker, in Cadiz. 
He was a villain. Of course the only one of his 
tribe — He substituted his boy for mine. His son 
was taken by the Algerines. Then, dreading in- 
quiry, he changed his name to Ventoso, and 
brought up this gallant wooer (To Lorenzo) 
in obscurity. How I have obtained this know- 
ledge so lately, how I obtained the Vice-Royalty 
for the purpose of a closer search, how I preserved 
my incognito till the search was complete, you 
shall hear at the banquet, to which I now invite 
you all. 

Tor. Your Highness ! since you have the talent 
of finding out sons, perhaps you can find out fa- 
thers too. Whose son am I ? somebody's, I 
suppose. 

&€. In looking for the Captain, I accidentally 
traced your career. I found your errors more 
of the head than of the heart. You have your 
liberty. Count and Countess, you must resign 
your titles. 

Ven. With all my heart. 

Ste. And, with them, Anselmo's estate. 

Ven. Ruin ! I'm not worth a sequin. 

Coun. I'm thunderstruck. 

Ste, Torrento, stand forth; you are Anselmo's 
heir ! you are the banker's son ! 
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Mq^. Then, upon my conscience, there'll be a 
mighty great run on the bank. . / 

Tor. (In cvultation.) — A banker's son, mag* 
nificent! a golden shower! — Leonora, my love, 
we'll have a wedding worthy of bankers. What 
trinkets will you have ? the Pitt diamond, or the 
Great Mogul. A banker, my angel ! 'Tis your 
bankers that sweep the world before them ! What 
army shall I raise ? What cabinet shall I pension ? 
What kingdom shall I purchase ? What emperor 
shall I annihilate ? I'll have Mexico for a plate- 
. chest, and the Mediterranean for a fish-pond. I'll 
have a loan as long as from China to Chili. Ill 
have a mortgage on the moon! Give me the 
purse, let who will carry the sceptre. 

Count and Countess, you shall keep your titles, 
and be as happy as mirth, money, and macaroni 
can make you. 

Lorenzo, and all, advance. 

* Lor. Fair ladies, nobles, gallant cavaliers ! 
This day shall be a bright one in the web 
Wherein our lives are pictur'd — Thro' all years 
This shall be holiday — The prison gates 

Shall know no envious bars ; rich pageantries 
Shall paint our love-tale ; children's merry tongues 
ShaH lisp our names; and old men, o'er their fires. 
Flourish their cups above their hoary heads. 
And drink our memory ! Come in, sweet love ! 

* * [To Victoria. 



1 12 PRIDE SHALL HAVE A FALL. Act 5. 

Tor. (Tb'LEONORA and the rest.) 
Now ! to the banquet. Having fix\l our fates 
With freedom, title, fortune, loving mates! — 
If I have erred, 'twas youth, love, folly ; — here. 
With generous hearts around, I scorn to fear — 
Where heroes judge, and beauty pleads the cause. 
Who talks of censure ? Give me your applause. 



END OF THE PLAY. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken hy Mr. Yates, as the Cornet. 



{He hurries in,) 

Ladies and Gentlemen ! — quite out of breath — 

Ten thousand pardons ! — ^teas'd, star'd, talk'd to death — 

Found it scarce possible to get away, — 

Those Greenroom persons, — monstrous deal to say — 

Queens, heroes, ghosts, priests, ploughmen — ^in full swing — 

ril give you some — iew — touches of the thing. 

/Mt/oftOfU. 

y. A Comedy ! A new-bom miracle ! 

Comes it with airs from' heaven or blasts from hell? 
Is it a spirit of health, or goblin damned ? 

F, Poh, fudge and nonsense I Are the Boxes cramm'd ? 

H, The Pit has had a fainting-match and fight ; 
Of course f you '11 have it acted every night. 

F, Boy ! Print to-morrow's BiUs,— * No standing room;* 
And ' Not an order , for a year to come,* 

« 

Mrs,D, Has it no scandal in 't ? No Lord's jobation ? 
^^p^Jp.f' No Lady-bird? No crim«concatenation ? 

F. See Act the Fifth. That * elevates, — surprises.' 

(SirFrttful) 

B, "/ think it falls." 

F, *' You mean, Sir, — rises, rises." 

B, Tis passable. — His next-— perhaps, will mend. 
F, Tis pasjsable ! (A d — d good natur*d friend.) 

Q 



114 

Imitations. 

M, No scalpings in't, — no squaws! my friends the Yankees 
For ten such Plays, I guess ^ would 'nt give ten thankees. 

C. Sir, that 's a plain a£Front ! / like the Play : 
Such nights as these, Sir, ar*nt seen every day. 

T. Such nights ! — I tell you that those things won't tell ; 
Why didn't he dramatize St. Ronan's Well? 
Write wholesale from my friend Sir Walter's page ? 

M, The Well! Aye—* Real water on the Stage ! ' 

Why, Drury! Zounds — He'd drown your Cataract. 

E, He drown my*— I'll hut state one stuhhom fact ; 
Ladies and Gentlemen I — ^These fifty years- 
Lend me your ears (suoh of you as have ears) — 
That piece shcdl run ! — I always speak my mind— 
The WATER is the way to raise the wind! 
And, since I've wet^ I'll dry the British Nation ; 
My Benefit-night's — ^the general conflagration ! 



F. D'ye think the author has a knack for rhyme ? 
I'll make him Laureate of the Pantomime. 

M. His cast is good !— -The man need have no fear, 
(Vvrginiui.) ^^^ ^^^ , ^^ daughter, my Virgmia,' there. 

R, I luve Victoria! She 's my heart— my loife. 

Tuck her who dare. — She 'd make a pratty woifs! 

/. '* May my mare slip her shoulder, hut Vll take 

B. Gentlemen ! for Shakspeare's sake, 

Leave us our Nightingsdes ! — We want them all — 
Falstalf himself without them njow must fall. 

K, Shakspeare to music ! Every inch a King ! 

' Richard is hoarse,^ I'll choak hefore Fll sing. 

At length, escaped,— -myself again, — ^alone, — 
I supplicate at Beauty's native throne. 



■ ■ ■ ■ >'i I i J ni«prw^^ipi^Naiwm 
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By the high splendours of our ancient day ; 
By those we Ve seen, and wept to^see— decay ; 
By our — by Mankind's Sheridan ! whose tomb 
Is scarcely closed ! — 

But no — ^no thoughts of gloom ; 
Again comes Comedy I So long untried : 
Give her your smiles !— 

The victory 's on our side. 
Your smiles have won the day I — ^Thanks each and all : 
Now, now indeed — " Our pride shall have no fall." 



SONG. 

{SuhsHHitedfor that in page 64.) 

Leonora. — (Italian.) 

When Eve's blue star is gleaming, 
When wakes the dewy breeze. 

When watch-tower lights are streaming, 
Along the misty seas ; — 

Oh, then, my love ! sigh to me, 

Thy Roundelay! 
The Night, when thou'rt nigh to me. 

Outshines the Day. 



B. Bensley, Bolt Court, F]«et Street. 
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Preparing for Publication^ in T^ree Voluwiei^ Folio. 



A COMPLETE HISTORY 

LONDON, 

WESTMINSTER, AND SOUTHWARK; 

IMTERSPERBED WITH 

ISiogtavllital Nott^e^ of IStttineM Vetvon*^ 

AND COMPILED FROM 

THE PUBLIC RECORDS, THE ARCHIVES OF THE CITY» 

AND FROM OTHBR ORIGINAL AND ADTBBNTIC SOORCWk 



By JOHN BAYLEY, Esq. F.R.S. and F.S.A. 

ONB OF BIS MAJBSTT'S 8VB-COMMI8nONBRS ON THB VOBUC RBCORIMV 

AND 

AUTBOR OF TBB BISTORT OF TAB TOWBR OT tONDOff. 



It has long been a subject of general remark that, daring 
a period in which topographical publications hare formed so 
valuable and conspicuous a part of our literature, and which has 
opened to us so many new sources of original information, no 
Work has ever yet appeared on the History of the Metropolis, 
bearing the character of authenticity and perfection, or corres- 
ponding in style and embellishments with the dignity and import- 
ance of the subject 

To supply this desideratum is the object of the Work now ia 
preparation, and the author is encouraged to so laborious an 
undertaking by the great and peculiar advantages which he pos- 
sesses for its accomplisbmeiit. The records in the Tower, and 

A 
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in other public repositories, afford the chief and most valuable 
materials for historical and topographical research; and from 
these important fountains of information, most of which hare 
never hitherto been consulted on the subject, and from the 
archives of the City, and other original and au&entic sources, the 
present Work will be entirely compiled. In short, while every 
pains will be bestowed to make it a work of authority, as well as 
of general interest, no expense will be spated in its graphic illus- 
trations, to give it a splendour and value worthy the name of the 
capital of the British Empire. 

The Work will consist of Three Volumes, in Folio ; the two 
first of which will be appropriated to London, and will form of 
themselves an entire work ; and the third Volume will contain 
the Histories of Westminster and Southwark, formmg also 
a distinct work, but on a corresponding scale. 

The first of the two Volumes appropriated to the History 
of London, will contain, first, the general, civil, and ecclesiastical 
history of the City, from the first authentic trace of its foun- 
dation; — its courts, laws, . government, and privileges — collec- 
tions relating to public processions, civic pageantry, and the 
ancisiit gafn«»^ sports, mantiers', and customs of the citizens ; — 
and accounts of the mayors and sherifis, from the earliest periods. 
And secondly, the general topography of the City ; — its ancient 
state, bounds, and fortifications ; — accounts of Roman and other 
antiquities; — public schools; — monastic and other institutions; 
— the inns of court and chancery ; — and observations on its early 
avehitectare. And in an Appendix will be given authentic copies 
df all the diarters of the City, and 6f the public companies, and 
cfolleci^ns of the mos^t important records, on which the rest of 
^e Mslory is fbunded. 

The socodd Vohiine will contain ample topographical 
Recounts of the ilev«rd ward^ and pati^es of the City, and 
memoirs of eminent persons connected with them; descriptions 
of the churches, public buildings, and remains of antiquity: 
ftcoounts of charitable institutions, &c. ; wAh an Appen^Sit, con- 
teinHig efidoVi&eiils smdotkeff records. 

The third Vok^e ¥Fill comprise the histories of- WxsTHiir- 

stkr and Southwari^ on the same plan. 
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The embellishments of the Work, which will consist of geiiB'^ 
ral views of the metropolis, public buildings, remains of antiquity, 
churches, monuments, portraits of eminent persons, seals, &c., 
will be executed by Engravers of the highest celebrity, from 
drawings by J. M. W. Turner, Esq. R.A., Messrs. Blore, 
WihD, and other distinguished Artists. 

The Work will be printed on imperial and demy papers, and 
will be publilsh^d in Ptirts, the first 6f which will appear in 
November, '1824 ; and will be continued in the following manner : 
the i^econd, third, and foUrth Pirts At intervals of Four Months, 
and all the remainder of the Work at regular Quarterly periods 

llie History of London will consist of not exceeding Four* 
teen Parts, and that of Westminster and South w ark, of not 
itote thin S^en Parts, eacli Part containing ESghty pages of 
Letter-pressi, and Fiv6 llrg^ Engravings, besides Wood-cuts and 
Vignettes; an^, as a guarantee that the Work shall not exceed 
that number of Parts, any surplus beyond such number will be 
given to the Subscribers, free of expense. 

The Impressions of the Plates accompanying the large paper 
copies will be proofs, on India paper, and those of the demy size 
will be taken off on French paper. 

Subscribers' . names will be . received by tlie , Publishers, 
Messrs, Hurst, Robinsok, and Co., Booksellers to His Majesty, 
No. 8, Pall Mall, and No. 90, Cheapside; their copies will be 
l^umberedy and the strictest attention will be paid to their having 
the priority of Impressions of the Plates, in exact order as their 
names are received. 

Th6 cofties Subscribed for on Idrge paper will contain Impres* 
iidhi erf the Pkt^S bcifote they clre lettered, and those subscribed 
for on smatt paper will^ have Im'pre^i^ions of tb^ Plateii with the 
letterins; only in ouUme ;-^a plan which will secure to Su*bsc(ib«ri 
the first Impressions of the Plates. 

. . The price of the large paper copies .will be Four guineas, and 
of the demy paper Two guineas, for each Part. 
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90^ CHEAPS1DE, AND 8. PALL*MALL, LONDON; 



AND ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE AND CO., EDINBURGH. 



THE LIFE of THOMAS, LORD ERSKINE, with Observa- 
tions on the Character of his Eloquence at the Bar and in Parliament, 
and. Critical Notices of his Speeches and Writings, interspersed with 
private Anecdotes. By Herrt Cooper, of Lincoln's Inn, Esq. Barris« 
ter-at-Law. StoIs. 8vo. 

THE IMPROVISATRICE; and other POEMS. By L. E. L- 

With IlluatratiYe Engravings. To be handsomely printed in foolsebp 8vo. 

This Volume is from the Pen whose Signature of L. E. L. is attached to the 
beautiful and popular Poems published in the Litbrabt Gazbtts. 

AUSTRALIA ; with other POEMS. By T. K. Hervey, Tri- 
nity College, Cambridge. One Volume, foolscap Syo. 

HISTORICAL ROMANCES of the " Author of Waverley." 

Miniahire Edition. With Vignette Title-pages and Illostratiye Fsontis- 
pieces. ' Six Volumes, 18mo. 

THE ECONOMY of the EYES. Precepts for the Improvement 

«nd Preservation of the Sight. Plain Rules which will enable aH to 
judge exactly when, and what Spectacles are best calculated for their 
Eyes { and an Essay on Opera-Glasses, ftc By WnuAM KnroaiirjDi, 
M. D. Author of '' The Cook's Grade,'* &c 

THE ECONOMY of the EYES. Part II. Of the Illuminat- 
ing and Magnifying Powers of Newtonian, Gregorian, and Cassegrainiaa 
Reflectors, and Achromatic Telescopes, from Ifcreo Incbei to levea feet 
focus. By WiLUAM KiTCBBirHi, M. D. 



February, 1824. 

IMPORTANT AND INTERESTING WORKS, 

RECENTLY PUBLISHED. 



I. 

THE ALBIGENSES ; a Romance, by the Author of " Bertram/* 

a Tragedy; *' Women, or Ponr et Conlre,** &c. Four voU. TSmo. 

Price 12. I2s, boards. 

- It will b« observed, that these extracts have been made from a tingle volome, simply 
because, iu turning over its pages, they struck us as afFording sufficiently varied examples 
of tlie writer's ability. But there are three more volumes, from whi',-h specimens of equM 
beauty and expressiveness might be selected ; and we conceive we can hardly pas* a 
higher panegyric on this new and powerful prodnetion." lAterary Gazette, 

II. 

A New Literary Poeket-Booh. 
THE GRACES; or, LITERARY SOUVENIR, for 1824. 

The principal Contents of this interesting Vcflame are : the Months, in 
descriptive Verse, with a Calendar of the Flower- Garden, and ks Cul- 
tivation attached to each. 

A DiART, for the brief Record of remarkable Dates, Ineidents, &c. » 

A Spanish Talb, 

The Dbipnosopuist; or, Supper-Table Talk, a Collection of remarlntd* 
Thoughts and Jeux (TEiprii of the fashionable World. 

PoBMS, by various Contributors of distinguished Talent. 

An Obitvaby of the principal Persons who have died during the last twelve 

Months. 
Lists of Public LiTtiftAi^y Bodies ; and useful Memoranda. 
Beautifully printed, in a pocket form, and enriched with highly-finished EngraVio 
ings after Celebrated Artists. Handsomely boarded, with engraved orna- 
mental covers and gilt leaves. Price I2s. . 

** The present work is of an order on which we-shonld be lavish of onr praise, were it 
not that we prefer leaving our readers to judge for themselves. The embellishments ar« 
beautiful ; and the volume altogether a very handsome and elegant holiday present.** 

Literary Gazette, 

** Among those in the natural progress of improvement, the last is to be presumed the 
best; and the work, whose title stands at the head of tliis article, strikes us as not merely 
the best in point of invention and decoration ; but to be, from its original composition, the 
subjects of its poetry, and the tendency of its spirit, as strikingly deservins of a place in 
the library, as on the table of the drawing-room of fashion.*' — Blackwood's Mttgazirte^ 

III. 

THE MEMOIRS of GEORGE IIL from the Peace of Amiens, 

1803, to the Termination of the Regency, 1820; forming vols. 13 and 14 
of the History of Great Britain. By Wiluam Bblsham* Two Vols. 

8vo. ILU, 

" We congratulate the public on the completion of Mr. Belsham*8 History, from th« 
Revolution to the Death of George the Third, as revised in his late edition, and completed 
in the two recent volumes. It forms the only history of the period whieh deserves to be che- 
rished and read among friends of civil liberty, and of the free principles ot the constitution. 
The style is clear and nervous without dogmatism, and eloquent without inflation, while the 
spirit is temperate, and the details unimpeachable in veracity and impartiality.** 

Monthly Magazime, 

IV. 
CORFE CASTLE ; or, KENESWITHA. A Tale. 8vo., 12». bds. 

** The Tale ia above the common roo of circalating novels— morale and with much of 
good yrintiplo conv^jred in easy langoage." Literary Gazette* 
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V. 

A VISIT to SPAIN in 1822 nod 1823; with general notiees 
of the Mannen^ Castoma^ Costa^ie^ and Mnsic of the Conntry. By 
MiCHASl. J. QuiN. Secund ^itlon. Qvo. \2s, boardi. 

**. This TDlome U apqoettionablj « tafir gnide to t\\n feeUofs q( the ^psQith p«op|e, m 
veil its ft more honorable testimony to individual anthor8hi|», than any worl^ that has 
hitherto appeared on 'the peninsular revolution.** BlackwodtTi Magazine* 

VJ. 
ItfEMOIRS of FERDINAND VII. King of the Spains. By 

Don ' , Advocate of the Spanish Tribunals. Translated from 

the Original Spanish Manuacript. By Michael J. Qniif^ Author of 
'' A Viat to Spain m 1828 and I8SS4'* Svo. \0s. Bd. boards. 

** The Mfemoin of the odious monarch Ferdinand VII. are well written, and contain • 
irtat deal of i&fomatioa, vUb vhich the public is not at all acquainted.'' 

IMcrary C^rtmicie, 

" Any further obtenrations on the character of, this book ar« unaieccasary* We can 
o&lj repeat that it b extremely interesting and w^U written, apd that the diipsMtonate- 
Mas and eontistcacy of its detaih, give it fiie highest claims io attention."-' " • 

VII. 

TRAVELS Ihrough P^^RT of tiie UNITED STATES and 

CANADA in 1818 and 1819. By John Morison Duncan^ A. B. 
Two Vols, post Sto. 16s. boards. 

POETICAL SKETCHES ; the PROFESSION ; the BROKEN 
HEART I with {Kansas for MnriCj and other Foemt. Bf Alakic A. 
Watts. Foolkcap 8vo. 6«. 

. « 

** A amall Tolnme of ¥oevt. full of tiiUghtened and wniablo seDtiBenta« ploaaiog 
loMgery, mud reflatd fetUaga. Tlia Author poseeaaea cooaldenble poetic genloa.'^ 

Blackwood^a MUgasint, 

IX. 

THE WORKS of GARCILASSO DE LA VEGA, suraamed the 
prince of CastiUan Poets, translated into l^nglisb Verse ; with a Critical 
and Historical Essay on Spanieh Poetry, and a Life of the Aathor. By 
J. H. WiFFEN. Post 8vo. 12^. board^. 

•*. We rejoice, indeed^ tibat ^9 first attempt to nf tnraliae one of th.eat illoatrions atniigera, 
should have been made by^r. Viffen,'with whose talenti ae a Poet, and ability' as V'Trsa- 
alAtor, tlio livblie aar« not wnac^odinlted, attd whb has eiectitM his usk tn a maMier highly 
creditable to his taste and judgment.** JVev JfnitM^ ^ft» 

MEMOIR of the Lat^ Mbs, HENRIETTA ]^OR,DyCE, Rielict 

of Jambs Fordtcb, D.D. Containing Original Letters, AnecdoteSy and 
Piec^ of Poetry | to which Is added, ** A l^etch of the Life of Jamb 
PoRDTCB, D. D. Post octaTo, 6t, l^oards. 

** The book is a pleasant book, and could notbeiQore inteiiesling than itiihrlf-^l^ 
was Aot one void of truth in it, from beginning to end. ' But it is aSrCry ootfertiaiiiiBi aad 
»aaUy vHtttv Wograpby, fat which none of the atemaeaa e# lict has hcao awda to givo 
way t« Um lighter gracea of fiction.*' IMtrar^ MtimHmm 
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XL 

A CATALOGUE of the C£L£BRAT{1Q COtLECTlON ef 

PICTURIkS qH tlie late John Juuub Amgehstibin, Kh|. Cont^ioing a 
fipisheil Etching of ever^ Picture, and accompanied witbi Qisfoiiic^l 
and Biograplucal Notices. By John Youmo, Engraver In Mfe«ot|ato 
to his M^jesty^ and Keeper of the British Institatlon. Royal 4to. Price 
SU 3a, boards. Imperial 4to. Proofs on India Paper, 6/. fit. boards. 

XII. 
ETXCN GRAY; or, the DEAD MAIDEN'S CUnSE, ^Ppem. 

By the late Da. Arc^ibali^ Macleod, 8?o. 3s. sewed. 

" Thesf ift both poetry «ad fettling ia tkU verj shortcut pleasiog puUi^attop. 7^e^jd< 
is a successful Imiution of Mr. CrebbeTs, who appears, bj one of the notes, to be s^ favorite 
with the Anthor* Ntw Monthly Mag, 

XIIL 
TRIE ELEMENTS of a NEW ARITHMETICAL NOTATION, 

and of a New ARITHfilETIC of INFINITES, in two Books, in which 
the Series discovered by Modem Mathematicians for the Quadrature of 
the Circle and Hyperbola, are demonstrated to be aggregately incommen- 
surable Quantities ; and a criterion is given, by which the commeusura* 
bility or Incommensurability of iaflaite series aukj be accurately ascer- 
tained: with an Appendix, concerning some properties of perfect, 
amicable, and other numbers, no less remarlEabl^ thaa novel. B;f Tsomas 
Tat€ok, laftvo.Ss. Boards. 

XIV. 

DURAZZO; a Tragedy, in Five Act». By James HaTKBH. 
Octavo. 4s. ^ sewed. 

*' This is a fioe Tragedj — a finer we cpoM hardly name. It abonods with < thoughts 
that breathe and words that bora'— it is worthy the author of * Conscieace.' ** 

Gaitieman*t Mtif • 9^, 18^3. 

XV. 
CONSCIENCE; or the BRIDAL NIGHT: a Tragedy, iji Fire 

Acts. By James Hatves. As performed at the Tlieatre Royal, Drury- 
lane. Second edition, 8vo. price 4s. sewed. 

XVI. 

THE HUT ANB THE CASTLE ; a Romance. By the Author 
of *' Tbb Romahcb ov TBa.PxBmaEEB ;*' " Santo Sebastiano, ob tbe 
TouHo PaoTECTpB,*' &£• 4>yols. 12mQ., ]/. 89. boards. 

XVII. 

THE DUKE of MERCiA, aa Historical Draoa. The LAMEN- 
TATION of IRBLAND, and other Poems. By Sn Avbbkt Dm Yebb 
Hvirr, Babt. 8vo. 10s. M, boards. 
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XVIII. 

CATILINE, a Tragedy, in Five Acts: with other Poems. By 
the Rev. GmaAB Csolt, A. M. 8vo. Price 8«. id. boards. 

M On the whole, there can be no donbt that tliis, whether considered as e Poem or at 
e Dre»e, It • splendid perfbrneace^ end one which oinst greatly elevate. the name of 
Crolj." Blackwood' $ Magagine, 

XIX. 

OEMS, PRINCIPALLY from the ANTIQUE, Drawn and Etched 

bf R. Daalet, Aothor of *' Select Gems ;*' with Verse IHusCmtions, by 
the Rev. Gboeob Crolt, A. M. Author of ** The Angel of the World ;*' 
** Paris in 181i/' fte. ftc. Post 8yo. 8s, 6d. boards. 

** Mr, Cto\j*t genius is too well known to need our commendation. We can safely say, 
that these illustrations will add a wreath to bis laorels." 

Kta Monthly Magtainf 

- JLJIl. 

THE GRAVE <^ the LAST SAXON; or, the LEGEND of the^ 

CURFEW. A Poem. By the Re?. W. L. Bowles. 8vo. 6s. boards. 

XXL 
SAB^AN RESEARCHES, in a Series of Essays, addressed to 

distiogtilshed Antiqaaries, aod includingf the Substance of a Course of Lec- 
tures, delivered at the ROYAL INSTITUTION of Great Britain, on 
the Bugraved Hieroglyphics of CHALDEA, EGYPT, and CANAAN. 
By JoBK Lanoseer, F. A. S. &c. Illustrated with Engravings of Baby- 
lonian Cylinders, and other Inedited Monuments of Antiquity. In 4to. 
with numerous Plates, 8l.12t.6d. boards. 

**, Mr. Landseer baa evinced great research and ingennity in the compodtfon of this 
work, and we trust its merit will. not be overlooked by the public.** 

Iftm Monthly Magaaine, 

XXIL 
THE HISTORY of the INGENIOUS GENTLEMAN, DON 

QUIXOTTE OF LA MANCHA; Translated from the Spanish by 
MoTTEUX. A new Edition, with copious Notes ; and an Essay on the 
Life and Writings of Cervantes. In 5 vols. postSvo. Price 21, 88. boards. 

M We cannot omit the opportunity of calling attention to this new edition of Don Quiz- 
etCe— general attention^ we are quite sure, it muse, ere long, command ; and general favour 
we think almost as certain. Tlie English reader is now in possession of an edition, not 
only infinitely superior to any that ever appeared in England, but, so far as we are able to 
judge, much more complete and satisfactory than any one which exists in the literatnre of 
Spain herself. Bkickwood*a Magturine. 

XXIIL 
A VOICE from ST. PETER'S and ST. PAUL'S ; being a few 

plain Words, addressed most respectfully to the Members of botli Houses 
of Parliament, on some late accusations against the Church establishment! 
particulariy those contained in No. 15 of the Edinburgh Review i with 
general observations. By a Member of the University of Oxford. 8ve. 
9s, M, sewed. 
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XXIV, 

BALLANTYNE'S NOVELISTS' LIBRARY; comprising the 

Works of the best English Novelists^ with Selections iTrom the Conti- 
nental Writers. To which are prefixed, the Lives of the Authors, and 
Critical Notices of their writings. Beautifully printed in royal 8vo. 
^ Vol. I.— -Contains Fielding's Novels, complete. Price XL 8<. boards. 

Vols. li.and Ill.—Contain Smollett's Novels and Translations. Price 
8/. 16«. Boards. 

Vol. IV.— Contains Gil Bias— The Devil on Two Sticks— and Vanillo 
Gonzales, by Le Sage; and the Adventures of a Guinea, by Charles 
, Johnstone. Price U, 8«. 

Vol. v.— Contains the Novels of Sterne, Goldsmith, Dr. Johnson, 
Mackenzie, Horace Walpole, and Clara Reeve. Price iUSs, 

Vols. VI. VII. and VIIL — Contain Richardson's Novels, complete. 
Price 4^ 4cs» 

This pablicatioDy of whicli eight volomes are now before the public, is intended to com- 
prise the works of the best of the English Novelists, together with Selections from the 
German, French, and Italian, with Memoirs cf the Authors* Lives, and Criticisms on their 
Writings prefixed. The works of each Author, as in the instance of those published, will 
be complete in a single volume, or in two or more, as the length of Che compositions sball 
require, and so printed that any particular Author may be purchased separately. The 
high source which will be at once recognised, from whence the Publishers have the honour 
of deriving their literary aid, and the importance ef such powerful assistance, in present- 
ing eriginal and interesting Biographical Notices of the most celebrated Writers of 
Fiction, added to the introduction of many popular Novels, which have not until now 
appeared in any collected publication of the Novelists, render this edftion indisputably 
the most valuable and complete hitherto produced. 

'* Were the compressed and cheap form of these novels nothing in their favour, the 
prefatory Memoirs of the Authors, whose productions they embrace, would entitle Uiera 
to the marked praise and early notice with which we have hailed the appearance. of each 
volume as it came from the publishers.*' 

- We now conclude our review, a review which, we are inclined to think, will induce 
many to become possessors of this excellent collection of Novels.**— X^era^y Gaaettc, 

XXV. 

HISTORICAL, GENEAlLOGICAL, CHRONOLOGICAL, and 

GEOGRAPHICAL ATLAS, exhibiting aU the Royal Famtties in 
Europe, their Origin, Descent, Marriages, &c. together with the vari- 
oas Possessions, Foreign Wars, Civil Commotions, Famoas Bottles, 
Religious Troubles, Minorities, Titles, Orders, Courts of Law, and 
remarlcable Events of each Icingdom. Translated from the last and iBuqh 
improved French edition, by A. Lb Sagb. Folio, 2/. 2«. half-bound. 
Second Eklit^on. 

This Atlas is the work of Count Las Cases, who, in his ** Journal of the Private 
life of Napoleon," aclmowledges to have published it under the fictitious 
name of Le Safe. 

*' The Emperor ssked me whether the work had been ustd in all our systems of educa*> 
tion; adding, that had it been better known to him, all the Schools and Lyceums shouUl 
have been furnished with it. He dwelt much on the accurate and complete agreemeut of 
the Genealogical Tables one with another ; he frequently adverted to the number of raU 
lying-points narked in so small a space; the nume^cal order of the sovereign, his degree 
of succession, the complete list of his ancestry, Sic. He added, that he should have liked 
to see all histories reprinted with similar documents to assist and explain them.'' 

Las Oau^ Joumai'ttf St. Btltna, Vol, L 
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XXVI. 
ELEMENTS of GENERAL HISTORY, ANCIENT t«d 

MODERN. By the Abb^ Millot. Wltb a Contimuitiaa from HM to 
the year 1815, by M. Professor MaLow, of Parii. A new EctltioD, re- 
vised. Handsomely prioted, in • voli. 8?o. Price 81. St. boards. 

Tha Blnnents of General History, by the AbM MlUot. intended for the instructfon of 
TouDg Persons in an important brao^h of education, have Mwaj^a be^n esteemed a^ con- 
taining the most elegant, and, at the same time, embracing the most comprehensive view 
of Ancient and Modern History, which has yet appeared. In the present Edition, the 
former translation has been revised, compared with the origiual text, and considerably 
altered. The Continuation of the worlc by M. Professor Millon, which is appended to 
the late editio^ of Millot, paMislie'd at Paris, is now added, and continues the original 
work from 176O, where it terminated, to the period of the l^st geMxal peac^ in the 
year 1815. 

XXVII. 
HORJE MOMENTA CRAVENiE; or, the CRAVEN DIALECT, 

exemplified in two Dialogues between Fanner Giles and bis Neigbboor 
Brid^. To which is annexed, a copious Glossary. By ^ Kativb of 
Cravw* 12mo- Pfice4«. boards. 

" The Author Qf this little book has rendered a good service to literature, and particu- 
larly to philology. By preserving the peculiar dialect of this fountain and agricultural 
district 0/ Yorkshire, be/ore trade nod manufactures sweep its vestiges away; he has done 
one of those things» which, if ef rlier and more generally done, would have been of Inftqite 
importance to EogUsh letters' and history. Literary Gazette* 

XXVIII. 
IN€HBALD'S BRmStt THEATRE. A mw Edition, 20 vols. 

royM I8m9. witb IQQ Bogr^^Tuigs. Price 5/. bgard^ 

XXIX. 

ELEMENTS OF ARITHMETIC, for the Use of the Grammar 

School, Leeds ; and adapted to the general objects of EducatioQ. By 
GflOBGB Walker, M. A., late Fellow of TVinity College, Cambridge, and 
Head^Master.of the'Graramar-Schoof, Leeds. ISmo. Price l«. Sif. tiound. 

XXX. 

8tj£LE€T VIEWS in GREECE. From Drawings by H. W. 

WiLLfAMS, Esq. Edinburgh^ Author of Travels in Italy, Greece, &c. 
To be comprised in Six Pans, each part to contain Six Engravings, 
Yitb descriptive, letl^r-pr^s,, and tp hp pfibjUshftd.at int«rv»lft of one or 
tvo !tf(0|itbs« No, I. WmU% imperia] 8vo. piJc^ 1S^« Proofs, royal 4to. 
India paper, price R Is. Proofs, imperial 4to. lodli^p^pei:, beCoxe the 
lettera, j^ice l{.lU.6(f. 

XXXL 

LETTERS to LORD BYRON, on a Question of Poetical Cri- 
tfcisio. Third Edition. With Corrections* By tlie Rey. William Lrl* 
BowLis* 8%Q, Price 7s. hoards. 
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XXXIL 

THE ART of INVIGORATING and PROLONGING LIFE, 

by Food, Clothes, Air, Exercise, Wine, Sleep, &c. ; and Peptic Pre- I 

cepts, pointing out agreeable and effectual Methods to prevent and relieve I 

lodigestioo, aad to regnlate and atrengtben the Action of t|ie Stomach 
and Bowels. To which is added, the Pleasure of making a Will. By the 
Apthqr qf " The Cook's pracle." Fourth edition. 12mo. f rice Is. 
boards. ^ 

xxxm. 

THE LIFE of WILLIAM HEY, Esq. F. R. S, Meniber of the 

Royal College of Surgeons in Lonifon, &c. &c. ; and late Senior Surgeon 
of the General Infirmary at Leeds, ^. John Pearson, F. R. S. F. L. S. 
M. R.I, &c. &c. In Two Parts. Part I. The Professional Life, \f|t|i 
Remarks on his Writings. Part II. The Moral and Social Life, vrHh 
Appendices, Second £dition. Two vols, post 8?o, Price 14*. boards. 

XXXIY^ 

THE HISTORY and ANTl<iUITIES of the ABBEY CHURCH 

ef ST. P£T£^, Tf ESTMINSTER $ including Notices and Biographi- 
cal Memoirs of the Abbots and Deans of that Foundation, as "^ell as a 
€6rrect Copy of the Inscriptions on every Monument in this truly interest- 
ing and national Edifice. Illustrated by J. P. Neale. The Literary 
Department by E. W. BRAYLEY* 

The Plates ooosist of ^foqpd Plans of the B^il,djng, coivprehendinSTf as far 
as is practicable, those shewing its ancient linaits and state;— Vi^^;, exhibiting 
the general ejSects of the Edifice, both exterior and internal, and such of its 
parti as are marked by peculiarity of architecture, or beauty of feature ;« 
enlarged Details of such detached portions as display, with the greatest force 
and in^rest, tl^e variations o£ architectural style ;— and Representation^ of such ^ 

of the Monuments as demand iiarticular notice, from connexion with bisltoryy or 
from excellence of execution. 

In two vols, with 61 Eograviogs* Royal 4(o. price 10^ lOi. Imperial 4to. 15/. 15t, 
Ditto, with Proofs on India paper, and Etchings, of which only twenjty-five 
copies are printed, 34/. I3s» Crown folio, to correspond with the small paper 
of the new edition of Dugdale's MonasUcon, SI/. Imperial folio, to correi- 
pond with the large paper of that work, 34/. 13f. 

XXXV. 

CHRONOLOGICAL NOTES of SCOTTISH AFFAIRS, from ( 

1690 till 1701 i being chiefly taken from the Diary of Lord FouwrAiir- 
BALL. (Only 190 copies printed,) Quarto. Price 1/, Ifit. Boards, 
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XXXVI. 

Dedicated Ijr Permaum to the King, 
THE LOYAL aud NATIONAL SONGS of ENGLAND, for 

one, two, and three voiceai selected from original Manuscripts, and 
early printed Copies in the Library of Wiluax KiTCUirKR, M. D. 
One vol. folio. Price 21. Sf. boards. 

Anong Fifty-seven other rare compositions, Dr, John Bultn ** God satb the 
KiMCB," is now first printed in this number; also, the earliest-printed copy 
of <* God save the King," and a complete score thereof for a full Band, for 
voices and instruments; and most of the Songs are so arranged that they 
may be sung as a Sulo, a Duet, or a Trio. 

" A good, jovial, loyal Book.— BtocJhwKMft Jlfiv. 

XXXVIL 
THE SEA SONGS of ENGLAND, selected from Original 

Manoscripts, and early printed Copies, in the Library of Wiluam 
KiTCHiiiER, M, D« Folio, price 21. 8f. boards, 

XXX vin. 

OBSERVATIONS on VOCAL MUSIC; and Rules for the 

Accent and Emphasis of Poetry, which Ivill eniore the proper Pronun- 
ciation and effective Expression of the Words, By WttuAtf Kitcbin eb. 
M. D. 12mo. Price 4s, boards, 

XXXIX. 

THE WORKS of JOHN DRYDEN, illustrated with Notes, 

Historical, Critical, and Explanatory; and a Life of the Author, By 
Sir Walter Scorr, Bart. In 18 vols, 8vo, Second Edition, price 9L 9*. 
boards, 

XL. 
MEMOIRS of the CELEBRATED PERSONS Composing the 

KIT-CAT CLUB; with a Prefatory Account of the Origki of the 
Association ; illustrated with 48 Portraits from the original Paintings 
by Sir Godfrey Kneller. One large vol, super royal 4to, Price 
42. 4«, boards. 

** We understand that the public acceptance of the work has been unusually favorable ; 
but we can feel no surprise at the success of a performance, which from its historical 
nature is entitled to interest so large a portion of the great families of the empire, and 
from its ingenious and accurate execution so much deserves the praise of literature.** 

Blackaood't Edin, Mag. 

XLL 
THE POETRY CONTAINED in the NOVELS, TALES, and 

ROMANCES, of the Author of <' Waverley;*' with short Introductory 
Notices from the Prose. One vol. foolscap 8vo. with an engraved Title 
and Vignette View 4>f Edinburgh, Price 9f . boards. 
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XLIL 
MEMOIRS OF GEORGE HERIOT, Jeweller to King James VL 

with an Historical Accoont of the Hospital, founded by him, at Edio- 
burgh. Foolscap 8vo. With Engravings, price 7s. 6d. boards. 

The subject of the above Memoirs is a prominent character in the ** Fortunes of 
Nigel," by the Author of " Waverley." 

XLIII. 

THE HOLY BIBLE, Embellished with Tfairty-oiie new Engrav- 
ings, by Charles Heath, from Designs by Richard Westall, R. A. 
Beautifully printed at the Oxford University Press, in 3 vols, small 4to. 
Price 6/. boards ; and on a larger paper, royal 4to., 'with Proof 
Plates, \0L 10«. boards. 

A few sets of proof impressions of the Plates are printed for separate sale upon 
India paper, on colombier 4to. The price of those before the writing is 8/. Bs: 
and with the writing 6L 6f.— Proofs, colombier 4to., not on India, 4/. 14t. 6d. 

XLiV. 
BOYDELL'S ILLUSTRATIONS of HOLY WRIT; being a 

Series of 100 Copper-plate Engravings, from Designs by Isaac Taylor, 
jnn.^ of Onoar, calculated to ornament all quarto and octavo Editions 
of the Bible. Super«royal 4to, price 6/. 6<. boards — Proof impressions, 
OR India paper, 8^ 8«. boards. 

XLV. 
BOYDELL'S ILLUSTRATIONS of the DRAMATIC WORKS 

of SHAKESPEARE: consisting of 100 large Plates, in 8 vols., atlas 
folio. With Titles, Dedication, and explanatory Letter-press Descrip- 
tion of each Plate. A few Copies of Proof impressions. 

XLVL 

« 

LIBER VERITATIS ; or, a Collection of 300 Prints after the 

Original Designs of Claude Lb Lorsaiw; in the possession of his Grace 
the Duke of Devonshire, Earl Spencer, &c. ^c. Engraved by Richard 
Eari^m. In S vob. folio. Each Volume may be had separate. 

XLVII. 
HOUGHTON GALLERY. A Collection of 133 Prints after 

the most capital Pictures in the possession of the Emperor of Rnssia, 
formerly belonging to the Earl of Orford, at Hoogfatoo. In S vols, 
imperial folio. 

XLvin. 

BUNYAN'S PILGRIM'S PROGRESS, Embellished with Six 

Engravingt, from the Designs of Richard Westall, R.A. Hand- 
somely printed in foolscap 8vo. Price lOs, id, boards. 
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XLIX. 

ADVENTURES of GIL BL AS of SANTILLANE. Embellished 

with 24 £o|fraviBgs, by the most emmeoi Artists, from PaiDtidgs, bjr 
Robert Smiukk, R.A. A new EdttioD. In 4 vols, foolscap 8?o« 
Price \l. lOff. boards. 

A few Proof Impressions of the Plates, separate from the work, are printed on 
royal 4to. price 2A St. Ditto on India paper, price 2L Vis. 6d, and on India 
paper, before the description, price 31, 3s. 

DON QUIXOTTE DE LA MANCHA. Embellished with 24 

Engravings, by Charles Hieath, from Drawings by Richard Wbstaix, 
R, A. A new edition. In 4 vols, foolscap 8ro. Price 22,3s. boards. 

A few Proof Impressions of the Engravings, separate from the work, royal 4to» 
2/. 2s, Ditto, before the letters, on India paper, 2L 12i. 6dL 

LL 
ADVENTURES of HUNCHBACK. From the ''Arabian Nights 

Entertainments.*' With 17 Prints, engraved by William Dauiell, from 
Pictorcs painted by Robert Smirke, R. A. Ttnperial 4to. 

HI. 
MILITARY MEMOIRS of the GREAT CIVIL WAR, being 

the Military Memoirs of JoHir Gwmvm ; and an Aeconnt of the Earl of 
Gleoeaira's Expedition, as General of his Majesty *s Forces io the High- 
lands of Scotland: io the Tears 1653 and 1654. By a Person who was 
eye and ear witness to every Transaction. With an Appendix. In 4to. 
Price M. 16«. boards. 

LIU. 

THE PLAYS of SHAKESPEARE. Printed from the Text of 
Samcbl JomrsoN, Gsorge Stcevens, and Isaac Reed. Beaatifully 
printed, in donble Columns, by Ballantyne. In 2 vols., royal 8vo. 
Price R 16«. boards. 

LIV. 

BRITISH GALLERY of ENGRAVINGS, from Pictures of the 

Italian, Flemish, Dutch, and English Schools, in the possession of His 
Mi^ty, afod seyeml Niibl^men and Gentl^mefl df the United Kingdom s 
with some Aecotfat of each Picture. By Eoward Forster, A. M,, 
F. Rv*8., and 8. A^ Onef vol. foHo. Containing 52 Engravings, executed 
in the line manner, by the most eminent Artists of this coqjutry. 

LV. 
TRACTS and ESSAYS, MORAL and THEOLOGICAL; 

hicltt^inif a Defence of the Ddetrhie of the Divinity of Christ, and of the 
Doctrine of the Atctoemtonii with Obitnari^, &c. By the lata Wiujak 
Hkt, Esq. F. R. 8. &c. &c. 8vo., price 16f. boards. 



_-.i 



BY HUUST^ KOBINftON) AND CO. LOUDON. IS 




LVI. 

ENCYCLOP^blA BRITANNICA; or DICTIONARY of 

ARTS, SCIENCES, and MISCRLLANEOUS LITERATURE. Sixth 
Edition, Revised, Corrected, and Improved, la 20 vols. 4to. With 
nearly 600 Engravings. 

The Encyclopsdia Britannica forms a Dictionary of Arts, Sciences, and litera- 
ture, on the most approved and comprehensive plan. It has been the leading 
object of its conductors to combine abstract with practical, and solid with pleas* 
ing, information, in such proportions as would be most useful and most accepta* 
bje to the public; on the whole, to render the Work at once a Dictionary of 
Science, a Book of Universal Reference, add a copious' Abstract of the Literature 
and Philosophy of tive Age. 

The present Edition, now offered to the public, has received a variety of correc- 
tions and improvements. In the historical articles the narrative has been con* 
tinned, so as to embrace all the most memorable events which have occurred 
down to the present time. The geographical and statistical articles have been 
adapted to the late political arrangements, and amended by incorporating the new 
information furnished by recent travellers, and references have been made tothi^ 
new articles in the Supplement, now in course of publication. 

LVll. 
SUPPLEMENT to the ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA. 

Edited by Macvet Napier, F. R. S. Loud, and Edin. Parts I, to XI. 
Price W. bs, each, with Engravings. 

The plan of this Supplement is such as to render it not only a valuably <:om- 
panion to the various editions of the Encyclopaedia Britannica, htti of extensive 
utility as a separate work; being calculated, of itself, to furnish a view of the 
progress and present state of all the most important departments of human 
knoivledge. 



ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE 

^ NOVELS, TALES, AND HISTORICAL ROMANCES, 

OF THE "author OF WAVERLEYj" 

AND ^ rnk 
POETICAL WORKS OF SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 



LVIIL 
A NEW SERIES of ILLUSTRATIONS of the NOVELS and 

TALES entitled Waverley, Guy Biafinering^ the Antiquary, Rob Roy, 
the Black Dwarf, Old Mortality, the Hiart of Mid.Lothlav, the Bride 
of Lammermoor, and a Legend of Montrose. !■ 12 PfiniB, Engraved 
by Hbath, Rolls, Romitet, Portburt, &c., from Original Drawingi 
by Charles Robert Lbsue, A. R. A. ISmo. Price 12*. 8vo, I8s. 
Proofs, 4to. W. lOs. On India paper, imperial 4to. U 18s. On India 
paper, before the letters, colombier 4to..Sll its. 

LIX. 
ILLUSTRATIONS of KENIL WORTH. In Seven Prints, after 

Original Designi) by Charlbs Robert Leslie, A. R. A. Engraved by 
Heath, Scott, Ewglbheart, RoinrKT, and Rolls. Medium Svo. 16«» 
Proofii, 4to. U.4ff^ On India paper, imperial 4to. I/. 10* IMIto, 
before the letters, colombier 4to. U, 16i. 
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liX. 



ILLOSTRATIONS of IVANHOE. Engraved % Charxks 
ti&ATir^ from DfowiDgs by R. WaaxALt, R. A- Prints, medium ^vo. 16*. 
PrDofs, imperial 4to. 11,58. Ditto, oi» India paper, H. lOv. A Ceir 
^Proofs, on India-paper, before the letters, colombi^r 4to. 12. 45c. 

ILLUSTRATIONS of . llie MONASTERY. In Scvw PrinU. 

Engraved b> QfiAVLEs H£atb, from Drawings by K. Westall, it. A. 
12mo. pricc;|9«. 6<f . 8vo. 128. 6d. Proofe;4to. 11,4^ Ditto, ' om India 
paper, 17, l6s. Ditto, before the letters, colombier 4to. U, 16£« 
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LXIL 
ILLUSTTIATIONS of tte;ABBOT. Ei^raved 4>y Gh^Rles 

Heath, from Paintings by B^eUpy Corboou>. 12rao. price 4s, 6d, Bvok&s. 
Proofs, 4to. 128, Ditto, on India paper, 15s. Ditto, before tlie letters, 
colomlkfer 4to. 185* 

LXIIJ. 
-ILLUSTRATIONS of the NOVELS and TALES of the 

"^*^ Aii^THOB 09 Watebxet." In Twelve Prints. With Vignette Title. 
£ngrave«rby Hjbath, WAiiitEir, EwGLSBisAitT, Rohvet, Lizars, &c. fiKua 
OnginarDesignv by WiurAM Allah. 6vo. Price I/. lU.6<fJ Prooft, 
on India paper, imperial 4to. S/. I!Ss.6d. Proof^/before the letten^ 
colombier 4to. 3(.3s. 

LXIV. 
ILLUSTRATIONS of GUY MANNERING, In Seven Prints. 

Engraved by Cbarles I^eAth, from Drawibgs ^y R. Westall, R. A. 
12mo. price 9s. ^di ,.8vo. 12s. '6<f. Proofs, 4to, 11. 45. Ditto, on India 
paper^ II, 10s. Ditto, before the letters, coloinbier 4to. U. 16s. 

LXV. 
A SERIES of ILLUSTRATIONS of the POETICAL WORKS 

of 8IR yfjitns^fi SCOTT, fABT. Engraved by emioent Artiste, 
after OrigcnaL JPaiBtings by R!ioBERT^)|i»|kE, R»'A« ISmo. price ISs. 
8vo. 18s. Proofs, 4to. l/.lOs. Diif!l»V on India paper, II. 18#. Ditto, 
before the letters, coioBil>ier 4to. 21. 10s. 

LXVI. 
ILLUSTRATIONS of the HISTORICAL ROMANCES of the 

<< AcTHOR OF Waterlet." In Six Plates, from Paintings by H. Howard^ 
R.A., A« CooP£R, R.A., T. Stotba&d, R.A., and W. Biu»CKSDoir. 
12mo. 8?o« aBd4to. nearly readif.' 

>; 
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